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And the five Senſes 
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Fake 
AvvpirTtvs. AEDVS, 
MEnDaAcio, LinGva i Page . 
 Tacrvs.  COpor 
ALFACTVS, Wee: | \ [* - 'tToBacco. 
Lv MEN. _ | 
CoELVM. : . 
ViSvS———d TERRA. a 
HerlavLiDRY:,| | TINY 
+{CCorom ji... if. ;# 1 
AvPETITVS aParaſice. 
" PuANTASTES, HevRnSISRuancAsTaS his Page. 
Crarvria, Gvsrtvs his follower. 
ComMmMvNIs SENSVS., 
MEM ORIA, AN AMNESTE5,ME x OR 1k his Page. 


SOMNVS. 
| Praveen. 
ARCASIA, 
Perſone uAT NI) grevtio tantum fs WunrITAS. 
OBL1vio. 


The Scene is Mrcnocos MVS in a Groue, 


The Time .Fomworalns cl night, 


20 —__ " Fn DFI TeST7 X —_ 
| Prots opue: 


Ve Muſe deſcribes no Lomers paſſion, | 
No wretched Father,ns umthri i, —_—__ ELLER 
No crauing ſubtile Whore,or ſhameleſſe Bawde, 
Nor flubborne Clowne, or daring Paraſite, 
No lymg Seruant,or bold Sycophant, 
Wee are not wanton, or Satyricall, 
Theſe haxe their time and places fit, but wee - 
Sad-houres, and ſerious\(tudicr,to reprine, 
| Hane taught ſexcrePhy ſophy #o Smile: | 
TheScniesra/> : nds wee wpoſe, | 
end gine diſpleaſtdarwbitions TONGvE heviduds"\ . 
Heres all Indicious "> wg, what ismet ill, - Cm 
 Whearenet ſuch, Lit thew dos whin they with: wt 


Acus, I,, Scoena. 1. 


L1xG v a, apperelledin a Crimſon Sattes Grwne, a Dreſſing of white Roſe, a 
bittle Sheane tyed ins pole Sharfe, a paire of white Buikint dr ; 
white WY edt Peres 4 TY 

AvDnITvs, in«Garlazd of Bayer, iutermingled with red and white Roſes wy 
onafalſs haire acloath of Siluer Manlewpen a paire of Sattin yr nes 
Shenes, Burkins Glowesr 6. © 


? 


Lixeva, Atpirys. | 


LixN *Nz good Anditzs do but heere mee ſpeake, 
Avo. Longuathou ſtrike roo much ypon one firing, 
Thy tedious plaine-ſong grates my tender Eares. 
LixG. 'Tis plaine indeed, for Truth ne deſcant necdes, 
Vne's her name, ſhe cannot be dinided. 
Avy, O but the ground itſelfe is nought, from whenge 
Thou canſt not reliſh out a good divifion: - © | | 
Therefore atlengrth ſur-ceaſe,proue not ſtarke mad, 
Hopelcſſeto proſecute ahapleſſe ſures . -- 
For though (perchanee) thy firfi traines pleaſing are, 
I dare ingage my cares,the cloze will iarre. | 
L1nG, If then your confidence eſteerne my cauſe, 
To bee ſo friuolous and weakely wrought, 
Why do you daily ſubtile ploxs deuiſe, 
To hop mefrom the eares of, commonSenſe?. | 
Whom fince our great Queene Pyſebe hath ordain'd, + 
For his ſound wiſedome,our Vice-gouernour, 
To him,and to his two ſo wiſe aſſiſtants, * 
Nymble Phartafter, 2nd firme Aſawery: i - 
My ſelfe and cauſe, humbly do commit,  ”' 
Letthem bur heare and judge, I wiſh no more. | 
AvD. Should they bur know thy raſh. preſymption, 
They would corre& it inthe eſt ſort: 
Good 7ewe what Senſe haſt theugobeeaSenſe; | 
Since from the firſt foundation of, the world, - 
We neuer were accounted morethen fiue; | | 5 
| Yet you, for-ſooth, an idle prating dame, its, == 41.52 
= Would fine increaſe the number, and ypſtare tA. £ $54 
'Toour high ſeates, decking your babling ſelfe LO 1c, 


| = = oY A. 
Withvfurpe tiles of our d 
Lun 6 ow? idle pratinp Nene ITN 
Records »ffirme wy title full as good, BED . 
Shit amanpſitheficess counted beſt... STE ESTH: 
| Avr-'-Lzwexdcontefſethermb , chrtmamtotic. 
Lixs. Ifayſo coo,che:eforeT fame lng 
Yo now ſpightof you all pEGnge > eV? 
u five amangſt vs ſubie>epranining, lhe an 40 0! 

Making the uw name ef comman Senſe,” 1D $44 _ DART 

A cloike to cover your enormities: 

| Hee beares the rule, hee 2ivdge; but iudperh gilt, 
| As hec's inform'd by your falſe euidence: ; : 
| .  Sothara plainrife canhnothaue accefle, / 22:3 
|  Butthroughyour gatesbe heares, bur ———_— VS 
| - Burthacthy crafty carestohimxonuales, 023 HET 
| And all hee ſeesis byproud/5/nfhewtd h wy TE.--4 | 
| Andwhathe touches is by Taiwr hand, += 
And ſmels Iknowbur through Otatu Noſe, 
| Guſtur beginnesro him ah ere hee raſtes:- 
| 


Foo 


By thete quainerickes free-paſſage hath bene bard 

That I could never equally be heardz''' 

But well, *tis well. ,” Av»: Linguarhyfeeble ſex, 
. Hath hither-to withheld my hands © 
| That long 'dto plucke thar nitmble fuſtrombic: 
| Lins. Ohorriblein ratirnde!/tharthou, = 
W-.-7 —_— of all thereft = THI 228 2014 ©! 
Who by wy meanes concei as Gary rages,” bs SFr « 

As Neprene cleerh CLIT, On 2: 

The ancient Hebrew clad with m 1s 1 
| Thelearned Greeks richin fit Epubires, | 

Bleſtin the loucly marriage of pure words, 


| The Caliy wiſe, the Arabias Phylicall 
| The Romaine Eloquent,andTaſeas Chak, >. 


The Brauing Spevif{,un ir ſmodiconhProked 
Theſe pretious Jewels that adordethineearts,”'' | 

| Allfrom my mouthes rich Cabinetate ftoltc. | 
How oft hath thou bene cha viitomy 
Hang'd at my lips, and rauiſh with w erg PINUO32R 275% 94907 3'07 
So that aſpecch faire fether'd coalt1 So 4 had 20 'hengi Hair 3% vY 
Bur thy cares pill canghe WI | Stronntaag; Mao's 
But now O Heauens! © 5% Tie 1907 711 eh 209 AaubeT 


Fr” $4 


"IO 
*13 1.339: if. 


A vv. OHeavers thou wrengeft me much, 
Thou wrongſt me much thus falflyev vpraide me: 
Had I not granted thee the vſeof heatinbj 
That ſharpe edg%d tongue wherttdwpainſt he? Maiſter,  - / 
Thoſe puffiing hagahak reeth,thofe drophe lippes, 'T 
That ſcalding chroate, thofe nofthrils full of ite: 
Thy palate, proper inſtrumenre ef ſpeech; 
Like to the winged chanters of the-wood; i | i 
Vrrering nought elſe but idle fiſtements; | 
Tunes without ſence,words inarticulare; | 
Had nere bene able rhave abuFd mehr; 
Words arethy Children; but of my begetting. 
L1xG, Perfidious Ligr how tan endure thee, 
Cal'ſt my voſported chaſtity ni Queſtion? . 
O coulg I'vſc the Breath mine anger ſpends, 
Id'e make thee know. CORTE SE 
Avp, Heauens looke onmy«diftreſſe, - 
Defend mee from this raylitg vipereſſe; -- I 5s £069] 
For if Iftay, her words ſharpe viuiger > 1 HY 1 12 | 


. F T | ys IPY nano ly © 
Will fret me through, Lavgwal m Shree CEPT Srrigado el lng 


Screeking of Wolues, houling of rotrurd Ghoſts (| | 
Purſue thee ſtill and fl thy amazed carey oo 47, 
With cold aftoniſhmenrt and horrid feares, dls cotaly es: 
O how theſe ſenſes muffleeemmor/ſeaſe,. © 0080 


And more; and more, withpteifingobieAeſtrive, | (2360 0 A 


Todull his iudgement and peruectt his-will' + #6 © 
To their be-heſidardonnine he notſowrapr” 280 014 
Fthe duskie clouds of theirdarke pollicies, bas, 
Would neuer ſufferright co ſuffer wronge -/ - / ” 
Fie Lingua wilt thou nowdegenerate?” .,- *:* 
Arcnera worn doefbevt thhe ibarnige? $. 3*"01 > C04 
Delightfull peeches, ſweete perſaſfions?” + Þ>! Aargath wws, ©; 
I havethis longtime vid to getmy r1ght, 'E 
My right, that is ro make the Senſes fixez OS 
And hauec both name andpoyer with the reft; 

Of haue I ſcaſoned ſavoryperiodyy*? 5 0 ob 
With ſugred words, rodelude Guſto exft; i 60 2h THIEF 
-* Andoft embeliſht my entreatiue phroſe tone yi $0715 7350 
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With ſmelling flow&3VRv&t2tt Rhefgriquels 0 - 


% 4 « 
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; . 


I heare one call mee morethen earneſily, i - Eiir eAbdites 0 27 
LixG, Nay the loud cannoning of thunder-boulrs;' 4 220008 ; 4061 


. LINGVA. 
Limming and flaſhing it with various Dyes, -- 1 + 1. 


 -To draw preudPiſu: ty mebytheeyes: |: 111» by 


And oft perfum'd my petitory tie --' |» + 1 + 
With Ciuet-ſpeeches, U'cntrap Offetin Noſe, 


| Andclad my felfe in Silkgo Eloquence, 


To allure the nicer touch of Tata hand, 

But al's becomeloſt labeur, and my cauſe 

Is till procraſtinated; thereforenow,.;/' +. 11 | 
Hence yee baſe off-pring of a broken minde, |. 
Supple intreaties and ſmooth flatteries;: 

Gekiſle the loue-ficke lippes of puling Guls, 

That Riill their Braine to quench their loues difdaine, 
Go guild the tongues of Pawdes and Parafites, 
Come not within my thoughts.Bux thou Deceipt, 
Breake yp the pleaſure of my Brimefull breſt, 
Enrich my minde with ſubtilepollicies, 


- Wellthenlle goe, whither?nay what know If 


And do,in faith Iwill, the deuill knowes what, 
What if I ſet them all at variance, pontia 
And ſoobtaineto ſpeake, itmuſtbeſs...,,. . — .. 
It muſt be ſa,bur. bow? there lyes the point: 
How? thus: tut this deuiſe will aeuer prouc, 
Augment it ſo,*twill be too ſoane deſcride, 
Or ſo, nor ſo, 'tis too too dangerous, + 


+ Piſh, none of theſe, what if Irake this courſetha? 


Why thcre it goes, good, good, moſt excellent, 
He that will catch Ecles muſt diſturbe the floud, 
The Chickin's hatch ifaith, for they are proud, 

And ſoene will take a cauſe of difagreement, 


ACTVS.n, iCEN Az. 


MznnDacCio, attired ina Taffuts Jwto of a light colour changes 
able Jiks an ordinary Page,Gloner, Hamper, 0, WE Hes 


- 


LinGva, MENDACIO.,,.. 
Liy 6, I ſcethe heaucns nurſe my new-borne device, 
For loe my page Mendacie comes already, 
To file and burniſh that Ihammerd out, - 


_ Neuer in better time Merndacio, | EET 
What haſt thoudone? My n, Done, yes long 2goe: 


| EINGF A 
L 1x 0; T'stpoffible thouſhouldR diſparchſo ſoone? 
Mz Nv. Madame, Thad no foonertold * © 

Tatu, that Guſtus would faine fpeake'with him: 

Bur I ſpied Yi/,Guſtn: and the reſt, 

And ſerued them all with ſawceof ſeuerall lies: 

Now the laſt ſence ſpake with was Oats, ' 

Who hauing ſmelt the meaning of my meſſage, 

Straight blew his noſe, and quickely puft me hither, 

But in the whirle-wind of his ftwious blaft, | 

Had not, by chance, a Cob-web held me faſt, 

CHendacio had bene with you long erethis;' 

LinG. Witneflethis le, Mend:cio's with me now, 

Bur firra,out of ieſting, will they come?: ' 

M xnv. Yesand irſike your Lady-ſhip preſently: 

_ Here may you haue me preſt roflatter them, 
L1xG. Tleflatter no ſuch proud Companions, 

"Twill do no good,therefore I am determined 

Teleaue ſuch baſeneſle. #554 
Mz ND. Then,ſhall Iturne and bid them ſtay at home? 
L1nG. No, for their comming hithet to this groue, / / 

Shall be a meanes to further my deuiſe, } : 

Therefore pray thee Ilendacio go preſently, 

Run you vile Ape. Mr ND. Whether? * h 
L1xG, What,doſt thou ſtand? MxnD. Till Iknow what to do, 
LinG. S'pretious 'ristrue; ' © OTF ARESY . 

So mighſtthou fihely ore-runnethine errand; * © THE 

Haſtto my Cheſt, Mexnp. 1,1 LixG. There ſhalt thou'finde: 

A gorgeous Robe, and golden Coronet, | | 

Conuey them hither nimbly,let none ſee them, Exit Mendacio,. 
MzND, Madam,Iflie,Iflie. 'L1wG. But here you firra? 

Locke vp your fellow ſeruant Yeynas, Mrnvp. Iwarrant you, 

You need not feare, ſo long gs Tama with you. He goes out and comer - 

What coulour is theRobe# © | in preſently, 
LinG There is but one, CMendacio going twrnesin haſt. 

MEND. The Key Madam, theKey. *' 


 . Lins. By Juno how forgetfull is ſuddaine ſpeed? ©; | 
Here take it, runne,. ME nÞ.lebe here inffantly,.. Exit Mendacid, 


| 


7 BET * -- - 


DINOY >. 
"ACT:x - "CONE: 6... 


Were the gre reatprize, for which fiue 0000" 

With the pron weapons of their tongues; cantended:.. 
But all their ſpeeches were ſo equall wrought, .. 
And a-like gratious,that if his were witty, 

His was as wiſe thethirds. fairg eloquence 

Did paralell the fourths firme gravity, 

_ The laſts good geſture keptthe Ballance cuen 

* With all chereſt, ſo thattheſharpeſteye, _ 

And moeft iudicious cenſor could not judge 

To whom the hanging vi ſhould fall: 

Therefore with one conſent they all agrepd, 

To offer vp both CrowneandRobe tome 

As the chicfe Patroneſſe of their profeſſion; 

Which heretofore Tholily haue kept, 

| Liketo a miſers gold, to looke on onely, | 
yr now Tlepurthemto abettervſe, eh oth 
d renter both, in hope to=— — | _ 


ACT.r. SCENA 4. 


heads Ss LiNGv A... 


| Menp. Hauc Inothied meMadam?: looks youbere, »Y "Y 


Wharſhall be done with theſecemprations? 
L1G. They ſay a golden Ball 
Bred enmitie betwixt three Goddeſſes; 

So ſhall this Crowne beaurhour of debare :* : -,;/ 
Berwixt five Senſes. ;'M ty p. Whereſballitbe aide? 
:\L1vG. There,there hers, *is well, ſo;ſ 

M =-nD. A Crown's a pleafing baite to looke rpon, 


F WF Ja 4 4 


The crafticfhFoxe will hardly ſcapethis trap. - YE p 


LinG. Comelets vs away, and leaueitto the chance. 

Mx Nv. Nay rather let me ſtand cloſe here-abouts 
Andſcetbeeuent.. L1xG.,Doſp, andif they doubc - 
| How it came there, faine them ſomepretty fable, 
How that ſome God, — ME. Tut,tut,tut,let me alone, 
I that haye fained ſo many hundred Gods, 
Can cafily forge ſome fable fortheturne: 


| .L7NG6Y A, 

Whift Madame, away,away,you fright the Fowle, 

Tattu cores hard by, looke you, Lin; Iſt he for certaine? 

 Mxnv,. Yes,yes,yes,tis he. Lis; 'Tisbeindeed, Exit Lingua 


"ACTVS:r2"S$CENa50 07 » ; 


TACTVS, #n4darke coloured Satin mantl oper « paireof ſhe Baſes, 4 Ga: 
lard of B ayes mixt with white and red Roſet cypen a blatke Grogaram, a Fank 
chion,wrought ſleenes,Butkinr,G& 6. the e27231is Sbod be came of M 

MznDAcC1o,. TACTVS, 


MzNp: Now chaſt Diavs y_ nets to hold, 
T ac, The blaſting Child- of the checrefull morne 
Is almoſt growne a youth, and ouer-climbes 
Yonder guilt Eaſternehils,about which time, 
Guſtus moſt earneſtly importun'd me, \.... 
To meete him here-abouts, what cauſe I know not. 
M t xD. . You ſhall deſhertly ce your coſt Thope. 
T a c T. Sure by the Sunne it ſhould be nine a clogke. 
MzND, What a ſtarre-gazer,will you nexelooke downe?, 
T.acr. Cleere isthe Sunneand blew the firmament,. _ 
 Methinkes the heauens do ſmile. '*. Tailu ſnecxth, © 
—— M xx». Atthy miſhap. 1 


Tolooke ſo high and tumbleina trap. wi" 
| Tattus ſiumbleth at the Robe and (rowne. 


Tacr. High thoughts bane Nlipp feete,I had well nie falne, | 

MzxD. Well doth he fall that tjfethwith afall. 'T'a c T, Whats this? 
+ Min». Oarc you takes; :14i6.invainetoRiriue.. . T a c T.;,How now? 

M = xp, Youle be ſo.intangledfraight..... Ta cr. A Crowne? 

MEN Dp. Thatwill be heard.) Fact. AndaRobe, _ . 

Mzxp,. Tolooſe yourſelfe. Tacr. ACrowneand a Robe. 

M tx NÞ. It had bene fitter for-you to-hauc found a fooles coate and a 
bable,hey,hey, T acmclepytridupiter how came this heere? ._. . - 

Met xp. OSir,lup/teris a rakes ho hoon not, heres one, 
knowes better T a cr. 'Tis wondrous tich,ha,but ſure it is not ſo, ho, 
Dol norfleepe and dreame of this good lugke,ha?  -,. - —_ 
No Iamawake, and feele itnow; 511); He takei it wp. 
Whoſeſhould it bee? | Maine Set:yp a Signs forit..,.. . - 

Tacr. CMercary,al's tnine owe, bercs none to cry-halfes mine, 

 M END, Whenl angene, 6) 29497 nas Oy -* - 7 Mendatio, ' 


IE. ACT. 


| 


| TabtuwyTatins, T ACT. Forthis is true, Mans life is wondrous bri 


LING A. 
ACT.r. SCEN.6. 


| TacTtvs Solus, JT 

Tacr. Taw,thy ſneezing ſomewhatdid portend, 
Was euer man ſofortunate as I?, Sg 
To bfeake his ſhinnes at ſuch a ftumbling Blocke? 
Roſes and Baies packs hence:this Crowne and Robe, 
My Browes and Body circles and inueſts, 
How gallantly it firs me, furetheſlaue, | 
Meaſur'd my head that wrought this Coronet. 
They lie that ſay CompleRions cannot change: 
My Bloud's enobled, and 1am transform'd, 
Vats the ſacred temper of a King: 
MethinkesT heare my noble Porafices 
Stiling me Ceſar,or great eAlexander, '' '' 
Licking my feete and wohdring whereT got 


| Thispretious ointment: How my pace is'mended? 


How Princely do I ſpeake? how ſharpe Ithreaten? 
Peaſants Ile curbe your head-ſtrong impudence, 

And make you trerable when the Lyonroares, 

Yea carth-bred wormes, O fora looking plaſſe: | 

Poets will write whole yolumes of this fcarre, 

Where's my attendants? Come hither Sirra quickely. 
Or by the wings of Hermes, ——— ; 


aCTa. $CHN3. GP 
OLracrys, ina Garland of Bayes intermingled with white andred Roſer 
wpovr a falſe haive, hit ſletues wrought with flowerrvnder u Damaſht Manile 
_ Pu, paire of filke Baſer,a paire of Buſkiw? dr avwne with riband, a flowrein 
is hand, \ | 


Tactvs OLFACTYS. 
Ta cr, Ay me Olfafi: comes, I cal'drooſoone, 
Neele haue halfe part I feare:Whar ſhall T do? | 
Whete ſhall I ruime? how ſhall I ſhifchim off? T allus wrap! vp 
Ox. This is the time, andthis the phace appointed, the Robe awd 


| Whete Viſuspromiſ'd te conferre with me. ({rowne and its 
Ithinke bee's therge——== No; no6,tis Tatu furts. - aeponthem. 
How how, what mikes you firſ@ticedly? > 5 | 


Ore, Hew fafthis deeds are fixed, and how melancholly hee lookes? 
ttle, 
A ; 


Tacrt. Irs paſtimagination, ir's ſo indeed.” ne . | 


EL #NEF 4. 
Or y, He's mad I thinke he zalkes fo.idly,fo hog7aflmn 1 (ih 
TacrT. And manyhayebene metamorphoſed, Fra 2 
To ftranger matters, and more vacoth formes, 
O 1 y. I muſt go neerer him he doth not beare, 
Tacr. And yet me thinks,I ſpeake as Iwas wont, 
And—_—_ Orr, Tatu,T atm, od 
Tacrt. Olfattuas thoulouct come notneere mee, 
=o Why? artthon hatching egges th-art fear'd to breake them? 
CT. Touch me notleaſt thou chanceto breake my life, 
Ore. Whar's this vader thee? 
Tacr. Ifrhou meddle with mee Iam vtterly vadone, 
Orr, Why man?what ailesthee? R 
Tacr, Letmealoneand lletellthee, 
Lately 1 came from fine Phantatler houſe. 
O Le, So Ibelceue, fortha'rt yery fooliſh, 
T act. No ſoonerhad Iparted out of dores, 
But vp I held my hands beforemy face: | 
To ſheild my cies from the light's peirciog beames, 
_ ea ſaw the _ as rs" ; 
hrough theſe almes 8s through a etiue;. | 
No wa for hep I beheld m. RR Y 
I aw:my fingers necre tranſ-ferm'd toglaſſe, 
Opening my breft,my Breaſt was like awindow, 
Through which Iplainely did perceive my heart; 
In whoſe ewo.Conclaues I diſcern'd my thaughts, 
hr nes lodeg'd in great multitudes, 
O 1s. Haha, ha, why thisis excellent, . 
Memes himſelfe can finde no fault with thee 
Thou mak't a paſſing line e-Guatoxnie, | 
_ . Anddecide the queſtion much diſputed: ' 
| Herwinxethe þ: and Ari/torte, | 
' TacT, But when Ihadarriu'd and ſet me downe, 
Viewing my ſelfe, my ſelfe,aye me! was changed, 
As now thou ſeeftto a perfe& Vrinall. | 
Orr, T'aperfe& Vrinall, O menſirous monſtrous, art not mad to 
thinkeſo? "Tac t. 1donetthinkefo, birſey lam ſo, 11 
Therefore O/fans comenotnecre Iaduiſe you, | 
O Ly, Scethe ſtrange working of dull melanchelly, 
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© Herenles 


There's more wayes tothe Wood then one. 


Whole ſquadrons of phantafticall Chimerar 


And thouſand yaine COD FOOT 212 


Making ſome thinke their heads as big as horſes, 


- Somethat tare dead, fomethattheareturn'd ro Wolues; 


As now it makes him thinke himfelfe all glafſe,' - 
Tatu diſwade thy ſelfe, thou doefſt but thinkeſo. 

T ac r. Olfaftus if thouloueſtme getthiee gone, 
T am'an Vfianll,] dare not ſtir, wy AC 
For feare of cracking inthe Bottome, Or, Wilt thou fit thus all day? 

Tacr., Vnleſſe thou helpe me, 96413 4 7 

O LF. Bedlam muſthelpethee;what wouldſt have me do? 

Tacrt. Gotothe Citty,make a Caſefit forme. | 


| Stuffeir with wooll,then comeagaineand fetch. IJ 7. 


O r x. Ha,ha,ha,thou'lt be laught out of cafe and countenanee. 
Tacr. I care not, ſo it muſtbe or cannortſiirre, | 
O : x. Thad beit leaue troubling him he's 'obſtinate ( Vrinall Tleave 


you)but aboue all things take heed [apiter ſces-you not, forif he do,heele 


nere make water in a fiuey againe thou'lt ſerue his turne ſo fir to carry his 


' water vnto <ſcalapins, Fare-well Vrinall,Fare-well. Exit Olfattin, 


Tacr. Speake not ſo loud, the found's enough to cracke me. What 
is he gone?I an Vrinall,ha,ha,ha,IproteſtI _ auc had my face waſht 
finely, if he had ment te abuſeme:Ian'Vrinall, ha, ha, ha, goto, Vrinall 
you haue ſcapta faire ſcouring, wellHe away ,*and Get me to mine owne 
houſe, there Ile locke vp my{ſelfe' faſt, playingtheChimicke,augmenting | 
this one Crowne to troupes of Angels, withwhich gold-winged mefſen- 


. gers, I meane, | 


To worke great wonders,as to build and purchaſe, 


Fare dainetily,tic vp mens tongues,andloofethem > (lt fn 
Command their lives,their goods, theirlibercies,/! 1 
And captiue all the world with chaines of -gold,”-'! : 
Hey, hey,tery linkumtinkum, Hee offers to go ont, but comes 
| 1 '* T8 ſuddenly amazed, 
Fortuue the Queene, delights to play with me, - ! / iwaiV 
Scopping my paſſage with the fight of F5ſaxg9* i 3 7 7 
Bnras he makes hither, Ile make hence,” © i VP ont 4.44) 
'| 1.» Fleefferstogo out 
| attheo but returne: apains in haſt, 
What more Diuetstoafftightmeed | 1 0 0! ils 57 
O Diabolo, Guſtus comes heere tovexeme.! 
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SothatI poore wretch, am like a$hittle«ce tewe ” 
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LINGY 4. 


: eo (arybas. F 
__ bath ſ\worne my hope (hall ſuffer ſhip-wracke, 
wW 


at ſhall I ſay? | 
Mine Vrinal's too thin to bide the fury of fuch Rtormes as theſe, 


ACT.1. .SCENS: | 
 Visvs,maGarland of Bayer mixt withwhite and red Roſes, a light contoured 
T affata mantle ſtriped with filuer  fringd ypongreene ſilk Baſes, Buſhins,&c. .* 
Gv5STys inthe\ame faſhion, differing onely in colour. 

* TacrTvsina corner of the Stage. 


| Visvs. GvsTvs, Tacrtvs. 
V1s. Guſt good day, GysrT, Icannot haue a bad, 
Meeting ſo faire an Omenas your ſelfe, | | 
Tacr. Shall I? wiltprouc?ha! well tis beſttoventure, Tam prts 
G v5sT, Saw you not Tatw,Iſhould ſpeake with him, onthe Robes; 
. Tac. Perchance ſo, a ſuddaine lic hath beſt lucke. | 
V 15s. Thatface is his, or elſe mine cie*sdeceiw'd, 
Why how now Tas, what ſo gorgious? 
GvsT. Where didſt thou get theſe faire habiliments? 
Tacr, Stand backe Icharge you as youloue your liyes, 
By Stix the firſt that toucheth me ſhall die. _ 
V1s. Fcandiſcerne no weapons, will he kill vs? 
T ac r. Kill you? not I, bur come not neere you had beſt, 
V1s, Why,artthou mad? Tacr. Friends, as you loue your liues,, 
Venture not once to come within my reach... 
Gvsr. Why deftthreaten ſo? | n 
T acr. Idonotthreaten, but in pure love aduiſe you forthe beſt, 
Dare not to touch me,but henceflie apace, | | 
Adde wings vnto yourfeete ,and ſaue your liues, | 
V1s. Why what's the matter, Tadusprethe tell me? 
Tacr, It you willneecs icopard your lives folong, | 
As hearethe ground of my amazedneſle, ; 
Then for your better ſafety ſtand afide. 
_ GvsrT. Howfull of ceremenies, ſure he'le coniure.. 
For ſuch like Robes CMapritians vie to weare.. | 
V 15s. lleſeethe end, though he ſhquld valocke Hell:: 
And ſer th'infernall hagges at liberty, | 
Tact. How raſh is man on bidden armestoruſh,. , KRG.” 
It was my chance, O chance moſt miſerable, 
To walke that way that to Crumena leads, 


| GysT,. You meane Cremona alittle Towne hard by... ; 
2 PE ron AIIOY panes —————— oe 8 as 4 B 3 TACT. | 


LIiNGYA. 


Tacr. Ifay Cremena called Vacwa, 
A Towne which doth, andalwaics hath belong/d 
Chiefely to Schollers: from Crumena walles, 
] ſaw a man came ſtealing craftily, 
Apparelled inthis vefture which I weare, - 
Burt ſceing me eft-ſoones, he tooke his heeles, 
And threw his garments from him all in haſt, 
Which I percciuing to bee richly wrought, 


* Tooke it me vp:But good now get you gone, 


Warn'd by my harmes, and ſcape my milery. 
V rs. Iknow no danger, leauetheſe circumſtances, 
Tacr. Noſoonerhad Iputir on my backe, 

But ſuddenly my cies beganne co dim, 

My ioynts waxe ſore, and allmy body burne 

With moft inteſtive corture,and ar length, 


' It was coo euident; Thad caught the plague, 


V 1s, The plague, away good Gufftws let's be gone, 
I doubt 'tis true, now I remember me 
Cramena vacua never wants the plague, 
GvsrT. Tatwlle put my ſelfe in jeopardy topleaſurethee, 
| Tacr, No gentle G#ffus, your abſence is tht onely thing I wiſh, 
Leaſt I infet you with company. GvsrT. Farewell, Exit Guſtts, 
V1s. Iwillingly would ftay to do thee good, 
T a ct. A thouſand thankes, bur fince I needs muſt die, 
Let it ſiffice, death onely murthers me, 
O *would augment the dolour of my death, 
To know my ſelfe the moſt vnhappy bow, 
Through which pale death ſhould aime his ſhafts at you. 
V1s. Taftu fare-well, yet die with this good hope, 
Thy corps ſhall be interred as they ought. | Exit Uiſte. 
T a c Tt. Go make my Tombe,prouide my Funerals ,ha,ha,ha,hagha,ha, 
Excellent Aﬀes, thus to be deluded, , 
Bewaile his death and cruell deſtinies, | 
Thar liues, and laughes your fosleries to ſcorne, 
Bur where's my Crowne, oh heere:T well deſere, 
Thus to be crowned for two great viRtories haha, ha, 


' Viſutake care my corps be well interr'd: 


Go make my tombe,and writevpon the ſtone, 
 Herehjerthe Senſe, that lying guld them all, 


With a falſe plague, aud frigned vrinal. or 


LINGY A. 
ACT.:. SCENE.g. 


AvpiTvs; TACTvS. 


A VD, Tafbus,Taftu. | : 
Tacr. O lIwpiter "tis Auditu all's marde, 1 doubt, the ſlic knaue heares 


ſo farre, bur yet Ile grope him: how now Eares,what make you here, ha? 

Avd. Nay, what make you here, Ipray what were youtalking eucty 
now,of an Aſſe,and a Crowne,and an Vrinall,and a plague? 

Tacr. Aplagueon you what Pe. Avp, Oh,whatyou. 

Tacr. Ol hadwellnigh forgot, nething but Iſay--- Avp. What? 

Tacr. Thatif aman | you marke Gr)being ficke of the plague(do 
you ſee fir) had aa, a, hem, hem, (this cold treubles me,ie makes me cough 
ſometimes extreamly) had a French Crowne,(fir you vaderſtand me)ly-» 
ing by him, and (come hither, cyme hither) and would not beftow two 
pence(doyou heare) to buy anvrinall(do youmarke mc)to carry his was 
ter cothe Phyfition, (hem) AvpD, What of all this? | 

Tacr. Ifayſuchaone was a very Aﬀe, this was all I'vſe to ſpeake to 
my ielfe when I am'alone; but eAudirm, when ſhall wee heare anew fer of 
fiaging-bookes,or the viols, onthe conſort of infiruments. 

Av. This was not all,for I heard mention of a Fomb,and an Epitaph, 

Ta'cT. True,true, I made my ſelfe merry withthis Epitaph,vypen ſuch 
Sooles Tombe thus a thvs, thus, plague brought this man, (foh Thaue _ 
forgotten)s thus, plague brought this man (ſo, ſo, ſo) vato his buriall be- 
cauſe, becauſe, becauſe, (hem,hem) becauſc heewould not buy an vrinall; 
Come,come Audits, ſhall wee here thee play,the Lyeroway, or the Lute- 
w4), ſhall we?or the Corner , or any Muſicke, Iam greatly reuiued when 


I heare, 
A v D. Taftu,Taftins,this will not ſerue,T heard all, you have notfound = 


a Crowne: you,no,you haue not, d 
ACT.1. SCE N.vitma. 
Tactyvs. AvpiTvs. Visvs, GysTys. MEnDATIO. 
Tacr. Peace,peace. faith peace, come hither, harke thee good now. 
Avpy. IcannotholdImuſtneedes tell, K 
T ac Tt. Odonot,do not,do not,come hither, will you be afoole? 
V 1s. Had he not wings vpon his feete and ſhoulders? 
MtxNvp. Yes, and a fine wand in his hand, 
_ Curiouſly wrapped with a paire of ſnakes. | 
 Tacr. Will halfe contentyou, piſhtwill nere be knowne, 
GvsrT. My life *twas yet | 
Mz Nv. Ido notknew his name, but this 1 am ſure,his hat had wings 
ypon't, V 1s. Doubtleſſe 'twas he, but ſay my Boy, what did he? 
Ah X 
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M x x ». Firſt Tbeheld him hottering in the aire, 


And then downe ſtouping, with a hundred gires: e 
His feete he fixt on Mount (bephalon, 


| From whence he flew and lighted on that plaine, 


And with diſdainefull Reps ſoone glidedthither: 
Whither ariued, he ſuddenly vnfoulds 

A gorgeous Robe, and glittering ornament, 
Andlaid them all vpon that hillocke:. 

This, done he: wafts his hand, tooke wing againe, 


. Andin a moment vaniſht our of fight, 
\ With that mine eics ganftare, and heart grew cold, 


Andall my quiuering joynts with ſweate bedewd: 
| My heeles, mee-thought, had wings as well as his, 
| And ſoaway I runne, but by the way 
I met a man, as Itheught, comming thither. 
GvsT. What markes had ke? 

MEND. He had a great=—— what! this is he,this is he, 

V1$S, What Tattus? = 

Gvsr, This was theplague vext himſo, 

T att your Graue gapes for you, are you ready? 

V 1s. Since you muſt needes dic, de as others do, 
Leaue all your goods behind you; bequeththe 
Crowne and Robe to your executors, 

T ac Tt. Noſuch matter; I, like the Egyptian Knights 


| Forthe more ſtate, will be buried inthem. V1s. Come, comedeliuer, 


Viſra ſnatcheth the Crowns and ſees letters. grauen in it, 
TacrT:; What will you take my purſe from mee? 

Vs, No, buta Crowne that's iuſt more then your owne, 

Ha,whar's this?*tis is a,very ſmall hand, 

What Inſcription is this? 

Hee of the fine that prones himſelfe the be, 
: Shall hawe his Temples with this Coronet bleit, 
This Crowne is mine, and miige this garment 1s, 


| For I haue alwaies bene accounted beſt, | 


Tacr, Nextafter me, Tas your ſelfe at any time: beſides Ifound it 
firlt,therefere "tis mine, 
GvsT, Neither of yours, but mine as muchas both, 
Ayp Andminethe moſt of any of you all, 
Vis. Giue meit, or clſe—— _ | 
Tac r. lemake you latercpentit————— F 
GyvST, Preſumpgious as you arc me mn 


Av D. 
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AvD. Spite of you teeth =—————— 

M xn Dp. Neuertill now, a ha,it workes apace, 
Uiſuu I know 'its yours, and yet mee-thinkes | 
eAuditcs you ſhould haue ſome challenge to it; - 
But that yourtitle Tam 1s ſo good, 

Guftus I would ſweare the Coronet were yours, 
What, will you all go braule aboutatrifle? 
View but the pleaſant Coaſts of Afycrocoſwe. 
Is'c not great pitty to be rent with warres? 

Is*t not aſhame, to ſtaine with briniſh teares; 
The ſmiling cheekes of euer-cheerefull peace? 
Is't not farre better toliue quietly, 
Thenbr _ in fury of diſſention? 

Gine me the Crowne ye ſhall notdiſagree 
| If can pleaſe you; Tle play Paris part, 


And mo ſt ynpartiall judge the controuerſie: 
Vs. Sauce-bax go meddle with your Ladies fanne, 

And prate not here. | 
Mz xD. Iſpeake not for my ſelfe, but for my Countries ſafe comme- 
V1s. Sirra be till. (dity. 


Mxrnp. Nay and yoube ſo het theDiuell part you, 
T'le to Olfattus and ſend him amongſt you, NI 
| Otthat IwereeAMledto foryour ſakes: | 
How liberally would I beſtow my ſnakes, | Exit Mendics, 
V1s. Tattwvpon thine honour, | 
I challenge thee to meete me here, 
Strong as thou canſt prouide inth/afternoone, 
T a c T- Ivndertake the Challenge, and heres my hand + 
In ſigne thou ſhalt be anſwered, 
GvsrT. Tatu Tleioyne with thee on this condition, 
That if we winne he that fought beſt of vs 
$hall haue the Crowne, the other weare the Robe. 
Tac r. Giuemeyour handI like the motion, 
Vis. Avan«({hallwe make our forces double, 
Vpon the ſametermes. Avp.: Very willingly. 
V1s, Come let's away fcare not the viRtory, | 
Rights more aduantage, then an hoſt of Souldiers, Exexnt omnes. 
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APPETITYVS, A long leans Raw-bou'd fellow in aSouldiart coats , 4 ſword, 


" Fe. . 
MENDAC1®9 APPETITVS. 


Mrnv. Ilong to ſee thoſe hot-ſpur-Senſes atit, they ſay they have 
gallant preparations, and not ynlikely, for moſt of the Souldiers are rea- 
dy in Armes, ſince the laſt field fought againſt their yearely enemy, THe- 
leager and his wife Acraſia,that Conqueſt hath ſs fleſht them,that no peace 
can hold them; but had not CMeleager bene ficke,and xAcraſiadrunke,the 
. Senſes might haue whiftled for the viAtory, | 

Avp, Foh,what a ſtincke of Gunpowder is yonder? 

Mxxp. Who's this? oh, oh 'tis Appetite, Guſtus hungry Paraſite, 

APP, I cannot endifte the ſmoking of Gunnes , the thundring of 
Drummes; I had rather heare the merry hacking of Pat-hearbs, and ſce 
the reaking of a hÞt Capon:If they would vſe no ether bucklers in warre, 
bur Shields of Brawne, brandiſh no ſwords but ſwords of Bacon, traile 
no ſpeares, but ſparibs of Porke , and infteed of Hargebuſh-pieces, diſ- 
charge Hartichoke-pies,tofle no Pikes but boyled Pickrels, then Appets. 
2K would rouſe yp his Creſt, and beare yp himſelfe withthe proudeft, 

ME: xD. Ah, here's a youth ſtarke naught at a Trench,but old dog at a 
Trencher, atall Squire at aSquare Table, 

AÞ Þ. But now my good Maiſters-muſt pardon me, Tam not for their 
ſeruice, fortheir ſeruice is without ſeruice, and indeed their ſeruices is tos 
hote for my dycr. But what if Tbee notmy ſelfe, but onely this bee my 
ſpirit that wanders vp and downe, and Appetits be kil'd in the Campe?the 
diuell he is as ſoone, how's thatpofſible?tut,tut, Iknow am, Iam Apperi- 
1, and alineto,by zhis infallible roken, that I fecle my ſelfe hungry. 

Mz xD, Thou mightſthauetaken abettertoken of thy ſelfe,by know- 
 ivgthouarta foole, ; 

APP, Well then, though I made my fellow Souldiers admirethe beau- 
ty of my backe, and wonderat the nimblenefſe of my heeles, yet now 
will I at ſafety at home, tell in what dangers they are abroad, Tle ſpeake 
nothing but guns, 2nd glaues, and ſtaues, and phalanges, and habeas, 
and barracadoes, ambuſcadoes, palme-does,blanke point dept,ceunter- 
point, counter-ſcrafe,ſallies and lies, ſaladoes, tarrantaras,ranta,tara,tara, 

M xn. Imuſttake the fife our of his mouth or hele nere adone. (hey, 

AP P; But aboue all, Tle be ſure on my knees to thanke the great—- 

Ms x», Whoam1twho am Ifwho I? CHMendacio blinds him, 
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Ay yp. Bythebloud-ftain'd fauchion of Mauors --- Iam oh your fide, _ 
MxnD.Why,whoam-l? App, Areyou aSouldicr? Mrxp, No, 
Avy, Then you are Maifter He//wothe Beare-heard, 

Ms n v. No,no,he's dead. 

A? », Or Gutonothe gutty Seriant, or Delphinothe Vintner, orelſeI 
know you not, for theſe are all my acquaiprance, 

MunpD, Would Iwerehang'dif Ibe any of theſe. 

Ay», What CMendacio, by thefaith of a Knight thou art welcome, I 
muſt berrow thy Whetſtone to ſharpen the edges of my martiall com- 

lements, 
- M:zNp, By the faithof a Kinght: Whata pox,where arethy ſpurres? 

APP, Incedeno fpurres, Iride like Pega/ws ena winged horſe, on 2 
ſwift Gennet,my Bey called Feare, | 

Mxznp, What ſhouldR thou feare inthe warres? hee's nota geod 
Souldier, that hath nota goodſtomacke, * 

A® y, O,but the ſtinke of powder ſpoiles Apperitis tomacke,and then 
thou knowſt when tis gone Apperitms 18 dead, therefore I yery manfully 
drew my ſword,and flouriſhe it brauely about my eares, kiſt, and finding 
wy ſclfe hurt, moſt __ ranne away, 

MzNp, All heart indeed, for thou ranſt like a Hart out of thefield, 
It ſeemes thenthe Senſes meane to fight it our, 

 Avpp, 1,andour-fight themſeclues*.chinke, and all about a trifle, a pal. 
try bable;found I know not where, 
M xx». Thouartdeceined,they fight for morethenthat,athing cal- 
led ſuperiority,of which the Crowne is but an Embleme, - 
| APP, AMendaciohang this ſuperiority, Crowne me no Crowne, bne 

Bacchus Crowne of Rotes,giue me no Scepter but a fat Capons legge, to 
ſhew, that Iam the great King of Hungary, therefore I prethee ralke no 
more of ſtate-matters, but in Priefe cell me, my little Raſcall, how thou 
haſt ſpent thy time this many day? (where? 

M tx Dp. Faith in ſome credite fince thou ſaw'tme laſt. Av, How ſo? 

Mz Np. Euery where; In the Court your Gentlewomen hang at their 
Apron-ſtrings,and that makes them anſwere ſo readily. In the Citty Iam 
honour'd likea God, none ſo well acquainted with your Tradeſ-men: 
your Lawyers altthe Termetime hire mee of my Lady; your Gallants if 
they heare my name abuſed, they ſtab for my ſake; your Travellers ſo dote 
ypon me as paſſes, Othey have good reaſon , for] haue carried them to 
many a good meale ynder the countenance of my familiarity; nay your 
Stateſ-men haue oftentimes cloſely conueied mevndertheir tongues, to 
maketheirpollicies more currant;as for old menthey challenge my com- 


pany by authority. AP. Iamexceeding glad of your great no 
| | END» 


” 
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M x xD. Now when I am diſpoſed can Philoſophy it in the Vniuerſity 
with the ſubrileſt of them all, 2% 

APP. Icannot beperſwaded that tart acquainted with Schollerseuer 
fince thou wert preſtto death in a Printing-houſe. F 

Ms xp. No, why I was the firſtfounder of rhe three ſeQs of Phyloſo- 
phy, except one of the Peripatetticks who acknowledge eAfriftorle(I con- 


'' . feſſe)rheir great Grand-father, 


—_ 
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A» p. Thou Boy, how is this poſſible? thou art but a child,and there 
were ſes of Phyloſophy beforethou wert borne. . 

ME xv. '»App-tit:es,thou miſtake(t me, I tell thee 3000 yeares ago waky, 
CMendacio borne in Greece, nurſt in [reete, and cuer fince honoured euery 
where : Ile be{worne I held old Homers pen when he write his {/iads, and 
his Odiſſes, APP. Thou hadſt need, for Theare ſay he was blind. 

Mt xD..Ihelped Herodotus to pen ſome part of his Muſes, lent Pliny 
inketowrite his Hiſtory,rounded Kabalais in the care when he Hiſtorified 
Pantagruell, as for LucianT was his Genius, O thoſe thoſe two bookes 
De vera Hiitoria howſoeuer they govnder his name, T'le beſworne I writ 
them cuery tittle, | 

APP, Sure as I am Hingry,thou'ſt haite it for Lying.But haſt thou ru- 
ſted this latter time for want of exerciſe? | 

Mzx, Nothing lefle, I muſt confefle I would faine haue iogged Stow, 
and great Hollings.head on their elbowes , when they were about their 
Chronicles,and as I remember Sir /ohn Mandemils traucls,anda great part 
- of the Decaas were of my doings. But forthe Mirrour of Kinght-hood,Be- 
wis of South-hampton, Palmerin of England, Amadzi of Gaule, Hnon de Burde- 
anx, Sir Guy of Warwicke, Martin Marprellate, Robin-hood, Garragantua, 
Gerilion,and a thouſand iuch exquiſite monuments as theſe, no doubt but 
they breath on my breath vp and downe, + | pin 

A e? Pp. Downe-wards Ile ſweare, for there's ſtinking lies inthem. 

MEtxvp. Buc what, ſhould T light a Candle to the bright Sunne-ſhine 
ef my glorious renowne, the _ world is full of ſexdacio*s fame, 

AvyP. Andſoitwillbe ſo long as the world is full of fame. 

Mt xD. Butfirra, how haſtthou doe this longtime? 

Arp, Inas much requeſt as thy ſelfe, To beginne with the Court as 
thou did, Tlie withthe Ladies all night, and that's the reaſon they call 
for Cullies, and Grullies, ſo earely before their prayers, your Gallants ne= 
ucr ſup, Breake-faſt,or Beauer without nae. 

ME xp, That's falſe, for I haue ſcene them eate with a full Nomackes 

A yÞ, True, but becauſethey know a litle thing driues me,frem them, 
therefore in midſt of meate they preſent me with ſome ſharpe ſauce, or a 
diſh of delicate Anchou 55, ora Cauiare, to intice.me backe againe: nay 
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more, your old Sirs that hardly go withoura proppe, will walke a mile, or 
two, euery day to renew their acquaintance with me ,'as forthe Academy 
itis beholding to me, for adding the eight Prouincevnto noble Heptarchy 
. of theliberall Sciences, M mT, Whar'sthar I prethe, | 

Av p. The moſt defired and honourable Art of Cookery.'' 
Now firra in the Citty Tam ———£,t.: de.) | 
O the body of a Louſe, Mrnp, What art a Louſe inthe Citty? 
Arp. Not a word more, for yonder comes Phantaſter, and ſome body 

elſe. Mr ND. What apox can Phantaftes do? 

APP. Workea miracle if he would proue wiſe, | 
Mrexp Tis he indeed, the vileſt nup : yet the foole louexmeexcee. 

dingly, burI carenot for his company, for if hee once catch-mee I ſhall 
neuer berid of him, Exeunt eAppetitus and Alendacio. 


ACT.:. SCENE, 

PHANTASTES, ef ſwart complexion d fellow but quicke-ey'd, in a white 
Satten doublet of one faſhion, greene Veluct hoſe of an other; a phantaſticall 
hat with a plume of fethers of ſcuevall colours, a little ſhort Taffata cloake, a 
paire of Buſkin: cut , drawne o.t with ſundry coulored Ribands, with Scarfes 
hung about him after all faſhions, and of all colours, Rings, lewels, a Fanne, 

« and in enery place other odde complements, Ss 

Hevrzs1s, A nimble ſprightedpage, inthe neweit faſhiouwith a gavland of 

Bayer,c, | ? | : 
PHaAnNTASTES, HEvVRESIS. 

Pran. Sirra boy, Heareſis, boy how now byring your nailes? 

Hz v. Three things haue troubled my braine this many aday, and iuft 
now, when I was ayinghold on the inuention of them, your ſuddine call 
madethem, like Tantal-s apples, fliefrom my fingers, 10:2 ail 

P x an. Some grearmmatters queſtionleſls, what were they? 

He'v. The quadrature of 2'cirele;the Philoſophers Stone,and the next 
Way to the Indies, ' © 40943, 219d@ 1478 | 

Pran. Thoudoſt well to meditate on theſe threethings at once, for 
thei'le be found our alltogether,ad gree4s Galendarybur teythem paſſe, and 
carry the conceite Itold youthis morning tothe party you wot of, In my 
immagination tis.capritious, Cwill take I warrant thee, 

Hz v,' Iwill Sir;; Bur whar ſay you to the Gentleman that was with 
you yeſterday? Ss: " 

Pran, O, Ithinke thou meaneſt himthat made nineteene Sonnets of 
his Miſtreſſe Buske-point, | VEE 
Hz v.. Theſame,theſame; Sir, you promiſ' to helpe him out with the 
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' Px a. By [upiters cloucn pate 'tis true : But we Witty fellowes are ſo 
forgerfully but Ray,hu,hu,cary him this, | 
' The gordiun knot which Alexander great, 
'| Did whilom cat with hit all conquering ſword: 
W as no:hing like thy Buſke-point pretty Peate, 
| Nor could ſofaire an augury affoord, 
Then to conclude, ler him peruert Catallrs his zonen ſolurt dig Ligatam, 
thus,thus, | 
Which if I chance to cut or elſe vntie, 
T by little world I le conquer preſently. 

Tis pretty,pretty,tell him 'twas exremporall. 

H=xvy. Well Sir, but now for Maiſter /nemerate:loue-letter, 

Px. Some netling ſtuffe yfaith; let him write thus, 

CMeoſt heart-communding fac't Gemtlewoman, exen as the flone in India called 
Baſilicus, hwrts all that lookes onit ; and as the Serpent in Arabia called 
Smaragdus delighteth the ſight , ſo aver thy ccleſtiall or be-aſſinulating eies, 
both plraſe, and in pleaſing wound my loue-darted heart. | 
He v-”But what tricke ſhall I invent for the concluſion? 

P aa. Piſh any thing, loue will miniſter Inke for the reſt, He that once 
begun well, hath halfe done well, let him beginne againe and there's all, 

Hrxv. Maiſter G#/lio ſpoke for a new faſhion, what for him? 
 - Pra. A faſhion for his ſute—e let him button it downe the ſleeve with 

foure elbowes, and ſo make it the pure hieroglyphicke of a foole. 

HEev. Nay thenlet me requeſt one thing of you. 

Pran, What's that Boy? by this faire hand thou ſhalt haue ir, 

Hex v. Miſtreſſe Saperbia, a Gentlewoman of my acquaintance, wiſht 
mee to deuiſe her anew ſer for her Ruffe,and an odde Tire, I pray fir helpe 
mee out withit. _ | 

Pnan. Ah boy, in my conceite tis a hard matter toperforme, theſc 
Women haue well nigh tired me, with deviſing Tires for them, and ſerme 
at 2 79: plus for new Sets,their heads are ſolight,and theireyes ſo coy,that 
I know not how to pleaſe them, 

He v, I pray Sir, ſhee hatha bad face, and faine would haue Sutors; | 
Pantaſticall and odde apparcll would,perchance,drawſome body to look 
on her. | | | | 

Pran. If her face bee nought, in my opinion, the moreview it, the 
worſe, bid her weare the multitude of her deformitics vndera maske, till 
my leaſure will ſerue to deuiſe ſome durable, and vnſtained bluſh of pain- 

Hz v. Very good Sir, ; (ting. 

Prax, Away then, hyethee againe, meete mee at the Court within 
this houre at the fartheſt, | Exit Henreſir. 2772 
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Oh heauens!How haueT bene troubled this latter times with Women, 
Fooles, Babes, Taylers, Poets, Swaggerers, Guls, Ballad-makers , they 
haue almoſt diſrobed mee of allthe toies andtrifles I can deuiſe, were it 
not that I pitty the multitude of Printers , theſe Sonnet-mungers 
ſhould Rarue for conceits-for all Phantafter, Bur theſe puling Louers, I 
cannot but laughat them and their Encomions of their Miſtreſſes: They 
make, forſooth, her haire of Gold, her eies of Diamond; her checkes of 
Roles, her lippes of Rubies, her teeth of Pearle, andher whole body of 
Tuory; and when they haue thus Idol'd her like Pigmalion, they fall downe 
and worſhip her. Py/che,thou haftlaid 2 hard taske vpon my ſhoulgers, to 
inuent at euery ones aske, wereitnor that I refreſh my dulnes once a day 
withthy moſt Angelicall preſence,'twere yopoſſible for meto vadergo it, 


| ACTVS.2. SCENA. 23. ; 
CoMmmvntrs SEN-Sv'S, «agrawue man in ablacke Veluet Caſſocke like a (oun- 
cellor,ſpeakes commmg ont of the dore. 


Commnvnis SEnsvs, DPHANTASTES, 


C 0 M.S. I cannot ſtay, Itell you'ris more then-time I were at Court, 
Iknow my Soueraigne Py/che hathexpeRed me this houre. ; 
Pr, In goodtime, yonder comes (,ozwon ſenſe, 1imagine it ſhould 


bee hee by his voiee. 
Con.S. Craue my counſell, tell me what manner of man he is? Can 


hee entertaine a'man into his houſe, can hee hold his Veluer Cap in one 
hand, and yale his Bonnet with the other? knowes hee how to become a 
Scarlet Gowne, hath hee a paireof freſh poſts at his dore? | 
P'xan. Hee's about fome haſty State-matrters , hee talkes of poſts 
me-thinkes, | 
*Com.S. Canhee part acoupte of Dvgs brawlinginthe ftreete? why 
then chuſe him Maior, vpon my credite he le proue a wiſe Officer, 
Pa. Sane you my Lord, I haue attended your leiſure this houre, 
Com.S. Fie ypon't whata toile hauc I hadto chooſe them a Mayor 
yonder?there's a fuſty Currier will haue this man;ther's a Chandler wipes 
his noſe on his ſleeue, and ſweares it ſhall not bee ſo, There's a Muſterd= 
makerlvokes as keene as viniger will haue another: O this many headed- 
multitude,it's a hard matter to pleaſe them. | BEE 
P a. Eſpecially where the maltitude is ſo wel-headed,ButIpray you 
where's Maiſter Memory? hath he forgotten himſelfe that he is not heres . 
C0om.s, 'Tis hightime hewere at Court, I would he woukd come, 
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Mx M 0R1E,anold decrepit man,in a black Veluen(aſſock,a Taffata Gowne fur- 

__red,with white Progynes white beard, Veluet s ſuppers & Watch, Staffe,&c. 
I Aa NAMNESTE te purple, Burkins,a Garland of 
kl." —"Bajes Eo mem gimmall Ring with, one n ing , Ribbands and 
T breeds tyed to ſome of bu fingers; i his hand a paire of T able-booker, &c. 


"MEMORY... ANAMNESTE'S. Pudnrayy 6 
\» CommvNtTs SENSYS./ 7 þ i mba 
ME x. How ſoone a wiſe man ſhall hauebis wiſh. | /- 7 
_ - Com.Ss. Hemorythe ſeaſon of your comming is very ripe. 
[:} Pn. Hadyouſtaid a litche lon ger *rwould haue bene ftarke rotten. 
i Me », Iamglad Ifau'd it frem the Swine— 'Spretious Thaue forgot 
ſomething, O my purſe,mypurſe, why Azanmeſter, Remembrance where 
 artthou? Avamneſtcs, Remembrance, that vileBoy is alwaics gadding,T re- 
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| member he was at my heeles enen now, & now the vile Raſcall is vaniſhr. 
i Pran. Is henot here? why thenin my imagination he's left behind, 


'F © la! Auamneſles, Remembrance, 

1-4 AN. (Raming in haſt.) Anon anonfir, arion anon fir, anon anon fir, 
ation anon fir. Mt. Hafirra, what a brawling's here? 

| AN. Idobut giue you an anſiwere with anon Sir, 

| Mx, You anfwere ſweetely, I haue.cal'd youthree or foure times 
one after another, 

l AN. Sir, I hope Tanſwered you three or foure times,one in the necke 
If of another, Bur if your good Worſhip haue lent me any more cals, tell 
' * me, and[lerepay them as ;lama Gentleman. - 
| . M £m. Leaue your tattle,hadyou come atfirftT had not ſpent ſo much 
1-0 breath invaine, 

MW + © - Av. ThettuthisSir, thefirſt time you called, Theard you not, the ſe- 
'F cond I ynferftood you not; the third I knew not whether it were you or 
i no; the fourth could nottell where you were, and that's the reaſon I an- 
6 for ered ſoſuddenly, 

| 'Mzx .. Go firra, runne, ſeeke ny where; I bows loft my purſe ſome 


where. 
An. Tgofir, Go firra.ſeeke ,runne, I have loſt, bring, here's aDogges 
life with a DOXE. Shal I bee alwaies vide like a water-Spanieil? Exit Azam. 
| Con.s. Come good Maiſter Regiſter, I wonder you bee ſo late 
_ now-adaies, 
Mtn, My good Lord, I remember that I knew your Grand-fatherin 
this yourplace,and 1 remember your Grand-fathers great Grand-fathers, 
Grand- fathers Fathcrs, Father, yet inthoſcdaies I neuer remember thar 
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any of them could fay, that Regiſter Memory ener broke one minute of 
his appointment, | | 

Com.S, Why goodFather,why are you ſo latenow a daies? 

M x 1. Thus *tis, themoſt Enſomers Iremember my ſelfe re haue, are 

(as own Lord-fhi chollefs, now asdaies themallof them 

are become Crittickes, brioging me home ſuchpakry things tolay vp for © © 
them, that I can hardly finde them agaive. | 

Puaan., Iypiter, Inpiter, Thad thought theſe flies had bic none but my 
ſelfe; do Crittickes tickle. youyfaith? _ q 

. Ms m.Very familiarly,forthey muſt know of me,for-ſooth, how every 
idle ward is written,in all the mufty,moath-caten /ſans-ſcriprs, kept in all 
the old Libraries in euery Citty berwixt England and Perw. (is requibte, 

C o n. Indeed I have noted theſe times to affe&t Antiquities more then 

M tm, Iremember inthe age of Aſaracm and Ninus, and about the 
| warres of Thebes, and the ſfizge of Trop, there was few things committed 

co my charge, but thoſe that were wel-worthy the preſeruing ; burnow 

euery trifle muſt be wrapt vp inthe volume of eternity, ArichPudding- 
wife,or a Cobler, cannot dic, but I muſt immortalize his name with an I 
pitaph: A dog cannet piſſe ina Noble-mans ſhoe, but ir muft be ſprinkled 
into the Chrenicles, ſo that Incuer could remember my Treaſure more 
full, and neueremptier of honourable,and true heroycall ations, 

PH. Byyourleaue Afemory you are not alone troubled, Chronologers 
many of them, areſo phantafiicke, as when they bring a Captaineto the 
Combare, lifting vp hls reuengefull arme to diſpart the head of kis ene- 
my, they'le hol] yp his armesſo long , till they haue beſtowed three or 
foure Pages in deſcribing the gold Hilts of his threatning Faulchion. $o 
that in my fancy the Reader may well wonder his aduerſary ſtabs him not 
Deforc he ſtrikes; Moreouer they are become moſt palpable flatterers, al- 
waies begging at my gates for Invention. . +» ate waght 

Co ym, This is a greatfault in a Chronologerto turne Paraſite;An ab- 
folute Hiſtory ſhould bee in fearc of none, neither ſhould hee write any 
thing more then truth for friend-fhip, or leſſe for hate, but keepe himlelfe 
equall and conftant in all his diſcourſes; but for vs we muſt be contented, 

'for as our honours encreaſe, ſomuſtthe burthen of the cares of our offices 
vrgevstoware heauy. | bo. : 

P x. But not till our backes breake, $'Jud there was never any ſo han- 
ted as I am; This day there comes a Sophiſter to my houſe, knockes at my 
dore, his errand being ask'd, forſooth, his anſwere was to borrow a faire 
ſute of conceits out of my Wardrop, to apparell a ſhew hee had in hand, 
and what thinke you is the plor? -- h | 

04.5, Nay I know not, for Tam lirtleacquainted with ſuch toics, 


; * and humors; butI trow, I hau 
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Pran, Meane-while he's ſome-what acquainted with you, for hee's 
bold to bring your perſon ypon the ftage. | | 

Com.S, What me? I cannot remember that I was euer brought ypon | 
the Rage before. | pit) tie 

P x an, Yes,you,andyou,and my ſelfe,with all my Phantaſtical tricks 

cy cw him with Fogleries, Itruſt he'le 

neuer trouble me againe. ; 

Con.S, Ortimes, © manners! when Boyes dareto traduce menin au- 
thority; was ever ſuch an attempt heard? 

Mx m. Iremember there was, Fer-(to ſay:the truth) at my laſt being 
at Awhens (Itis now, let me ſee, about i800 yeares agoe),l was ata Com- 
medie of Ariſlophanes making,(I ſhall neverforget it)The Arch-gouernor 
of eAthenstooke me by the hand and placed me, and there I ſay,] ſaw So- 
erates abuſed molt groflely, himſelfe being then a preſent ſpeRator; I re- 
member he 1ate full againſt me,and did not ſo much as ſhew the leaſt coun- 
tenance of diſcontent, | 

Con. In thoſedaies it was lawfull, but now the abuſe of ſuch liberty 
_ is vnſufferable, | 

Pnan. Thinke what you will of it, I thinke 'tis done, and Ithinke it 
isaQing by this time; harke, harke, what Arumming's yonder, Ile lay my 
life they are come to preſent the ſhew I ſpake off. 

Com.S. Ic may beſo; ſtay, wee'le ſee what'tis, 


ACT.:. SCEN.,.. 


LinNGva MEenDAcC1o. CoMMVuNIS SENSVS, 
| and the reſt, 
Lix Gs. Faine thy ſelfe in great haſt. - 
-- Meny- Iwarrant you Madam: I douby'tis in yaine to runne, by this 
they are all paſt ouer-taking, _ 
Co m,S. Is not this Livgwa that is in ſuch haſt? 
Prax. Yes,yes,ſftand ſtill, MyNnp, Imuſt ſpeake with him, 
C o n;S, With whom? | Pk SEA 
M tx». Afure your felfe they are all at Court ere this, | 
Lin, Runneafter them; forynleſle he know it—— Co. Zingaa. 
\ Lins, O, is* your Lordſhip? Ibeſeech you-pardon mee, haſt, and 
feare, Iproteſt,/pur our my cies: I laokt ſo long for you , that Iknew not 
- - when I had found you, | | 
_ Pnax. Inmy conceite, that's likethe man that enquired who ſaw 
his Aﬀe, when him ſelferid on him: gee bo ahem tg tay 2 
LinG, O my heatt beates ſo,fie,fie,fie,fie. 
. Many, lamſo weary fo,fo,fo,to;. . X 


- 
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Con, Iprethee Lingnua make an end, 

L1nG, Let me beginne firſt I beſeech you, but if you will needs haue 
the end firſt, thus *tis, The common-wealth of Afcroceſweatthis inftanc, 
ft _ 4a pangues of death, ris gaſping for breath, Will you haue all?is 
poiſned. | | 

.P max, What Pothecary durſt be ſofold as make ſuch a confeRion? 
ha,what peiſonis*t?? LinG. A GoldenCrowne. 

M : . Imiſtake, or elſe Galen inhis booke De [anitate tuenda, com- 
mends gold as reſtoratine, Co m.S. Zinguacxpreſſe your ſelfe, 

Mz np, Madamif you want breath let me helpe you out, 

Lixs. Iprethee de,do. | 

Mx w». My Lord, thereport is, that THercary comming late inte 
this country,in this very place, left a Coronet with this Inſcription: That 
the bei? of the fine ſhould haue it, which the Senſes thinking to belong Vnte 
them —» | | | | 

L1NG. Challenge each other, and are yow in armes, ant like your 
Lord-ſhip. Co iS. Iproteſtitlikes notmee, | 

LiNG. Theirbattails are, not farre hence, ready rang'd. 

C 0M, O monſtrous preſumption!what ſhall we do? 

Mx . My Lord, in your-great Grand-fathers time, there was, Ire- 
member ſuch a breach amongſtthem, therefore my connſell is, that after 
his example, by the ſtrength ef your authority you conuentthem bes 
fore you. _ ok | | 

Con. Linguago preſently, command rhe Senſes ypon their alleage. 
ance to our dread Soueraigne Queene P/jche,to diſmiſle their companies, 
and perſonally to appeare before mee withoutany pretence of excuſe, 
| Lins Igomy Lord. | 

\ Pn, But heere you Madani, Ipray you let your Pages topgue walke | 
with vs alittle, till you returne againe, L1NnG, With all my hearc. 


Exit Lingua, 
ACT.2, $CEN.6, ; | . 


.* 


PH. Hot youths I proteſt, ſaw you thoſe war-like preparatiqns? 
Mz Np, Lately, my Lords, I ſpide intothe Arwe, 
But oh, 'tis farre beyond myreach of wit 
Or ſtrength of vtterance to deſcribe their forces, 
C on.S. Goto, ſpeakewhatthou canft, . _ 
ME N p,;, Vpon.theright hand of a ſpatious Hill, 
Proud Yi marſhalletha puiſſant Army, | 
Three thouſand Eagles ſtrong, whoſe valiant Captaine, 


Is lowes ſwift Thunder-beater, that ſameBird, _ TRANLE'ST 
DE "ha 


i Wy 


' Tiintrap the Eagles, when the Battails ioyne, 
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That hoiſt vp Ganimeds from the Trozas plaines: 

Fhe vant-gard trengthned with a wondrous flj ghe 

Of: Faulcons, Haggards, Hobbies, Terſelers, 

Lanards and Goſhaukes, Spar-haukes,and rauenous Birds, 

T herc-reward granted to eAuditxs charge 

Is toutly followed with an impetuous heard 

Of ſiiffe-neckt Buls, and many horne-mad Stagges, 

Of the beft head the Forreſt can affoord. 
Paan. Ipromiſe youa fearefull troupe of Souldiers, 
M x x D, Right oppoſite ftands Tatu frengly man'd, 


- Withthree thouſand briſfled Vrchins for his Pike-men; 


Foure hundreth Torteſſes for Elephants, 

Beſides a monſtrous troupe of vgly Spiders, 

Within an ambuſhment he hath commanded 

Of their owne guts to ſpinne a cordage fine, 

Whereof thaue fram'd a net {wondrous worke) 

That faſtned by the concaue of the Meene, 

Spreds downe it ſelfetoth'carths circumference, (time, 
Mem, Tis very ſtrange, I cannot remember the like Engine at any 
MEnp. Nay more my Lord, the maskes are made ſo ſtrong, 

That I my ſelfe vpon them ſcal'd the heauens, 

And boldly walk'tabout the middleRegien, 

Where inthe Prouince of the Meteors, 

Iſfawthe cloudy ſhops of Haile and Raine, 

Garners of Snow, and Chriftals full of dew, 

Riuers of burning Arrowes,Dens of Dragons, 

Huge beames of Flames, and Speares like Fire-brands, 

Where I beheld hot Marsand OMerenry, 

With Rackets made of Speares,and Balles of Starres, 

Playing at Tennis fora Tunne of Near: 

And that vaſt gaping ef the Firmamment 

Vader the Southerne-pole, is nothing elſe 

But the greathazard of theirTennis Court: 

The Zodiacke is the line, Theſhooting Starres, 

Which in an eye-bright euening ſcem'd to fall, 

Are nothing bur the Bals theylooſe at Bandy. 

Thus having tooke my pleaſure with thoſe fights, 

By the ſame netI went yp I deſcended; 

Com.S, Well Sirrato what purpoſe tends this Stratagems 
M:tn». None know direQly, but Ithinke it is, : 
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Px. Who takes Tatw his part? 
Mz ND; Vnderthe ſtandard of thrice hardy Tatu 
Thrice valiant G#ſ##s leades his warlike Forces, 
An endleſſe multitude of deſperate Apes, 
Fiuc hundred Marmoſets, and long-tail'd Monkies, . 
. Alltrainedtothefield, and nimble Gunners, 
Pra, Immagine there's old mouing amongftthemys me-thinkes-2 
handÞll of nuts would turne them all out of their Souldiers coats... 
Mxtnp. Ramparts of Paſty-cruft and ferts of Pics, 
| Entreneh'd with diſhes full of Cuſtard-ftuffe- 
Hath Guf##s made; andplanted Ordinance, 
Strange ordinance, Cannons of hollow Canes 
Whoſe pouder's Rape-ſeed, charged with Turnip-ſhor. 
Me m. I remember inthe Country of Prepza,they vic no other kind of 
Artillery, CoM.S. But what's become of Olfattus? 
Me: xD. Hepollitickely leanes to neither part, 
Bur ſtands betwixt the Camps as atreceite, 
Hauing great wine his Pjonersto entrenchthem, 
PH 4. In my fooliſh immagination Offa is very like the Goddeffe 
of victory that neuer takes any part but the Conquerers. 
MztNnp. Andin the woods heplaced ſecretly, 
Two hundred couple of Hounds and hungry Maſtiffs: 
And ore his head, houer at his commande, 
A cloud of Vultures, which s're ſpred the light, 
Making a night before the day be done 
Bur+o what end not knowne bs fear'd of all. | 
Px a. Iconiefture he intendes toſcethem fight, andafter the battell 
te feede his Dogs, Hogs, and Vultures ypon the murdred carcaſes, _ 
M xn ». My Lord, I thinkethe fury of their anger will not be obedi-- 
ent tothe meſſage of Lingus, for otherwiſe in my conceitethey ſhould 
haue bene heree're this: with your L.good liking weeleattend vpon you 


to ſee the ficld for more certainety, Jt ſhall bs ſo; Come Maiſter Regsſfer 
let's walk, Exenunt Owns. 


Aetus. Z. SCcocna. I. 
ANAMNESTES, witha purſein bis hand. 


AN. Forfooth,Obliais ſhut the doreyponme,I could comeno ſooner, 
ha? is hee not here? Oexcellent, WouldI were hang'd butT looks fora 
found rap onthe pate and that made _ hand to liſt yp this m__ 

2 A0D £03 500k Davy RING $IS0D Kh . 
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' payment. (Heerevds the Bill) Memorandum thatwhenTwas ac 


| LINGYA. 
for aBuckler, 1know hee isnot at Courr, for heere is his purſe, without 
which warrant there's no comming thither, wherefore now Ananmeſtes 
ſport thy ſelfe a little, while thoy art outof the priſon of his company, 


What ſhall Ido? by mytroth anacomize his purſe in his abſence, Plutzs 


ſend there be Iewels in it, that Irmay finely geld it of the ſtones _— 
The beſt ſurelies inthe bottome—— pox en't here's nothing but a com. 
pany of worme-eaten papers z what's this? CMemorandwe that Maiſter 
Predigo owes mee foure thouſand pounds, and that his lands are inpawne 
for it: CAlemerandum that I awe; that he owes, *tis well the old ſlaue hath 
ſome care of his credite, to whom owes he trow I? that I owe Ananmeſtes 
what me? I neuerlent him any thing; ha this is good, there's ſome«thing 
comming to me more then Ilook'd for.Come on, what is't, Ademerandum 
that I owee Lrammeſter—.-a breeching; I faith Sir I will eaſe _=_ of that 

ild Robuſts 
tript vp my hecles at foote-ball: What a reuengefull dizard's this? 


ACT.;. SCEN.2.. 


 MEnpa Co, with (uſtions vader his armes, trips vp Anamneſtes heeler,. 


* -MENDACIO, ANAMNESTES. 


AN. How now, | | 

MxND. Nothing, butlay youvpon a Cuſhion Sir, how ſo? 

AN, Nothing burt lay the Cuſhion vpon you Sir? 

Mt xD. What my little Nam? by this foote I am ſorry Imiftooke thee. 

AN, What my Iutle Hen? by this hand, it grieucs me Itookethee fo 
ſs;right.But firra whither with theſe Cuſhions? .. EY 

Mz x 0. Tolaythem here thatche Judges may fit ſoftly leaſt my Lady 
Lingaa s cauſe go hard with her, ir | £ 

AN, They ſhould haue bene wroughtwith gold,theſe will donothing 
But what makes thy Lady withthe Iudges? | bra I 
:. Mz xp. Piſb, kaow/lt potſhee ſucth forthe Title of aSenfe,zs well ys 
thexeſttharbeare the name of the Pewtarchy? BO OM dent 

AN. Will Common-Senſe and my Maiſter, leaue their affaires to deter- 
mine that controuerſie? MEND. Then thou hear'ft nothing. 

AN. What ſhould Theare? | ; 

Mx x. Allthe Senſes fell out about a Crowne falne from heauen and 
pitchra field for ir, but Vice-gerent {ommon-ſenſe hearing of it tooke vp- | 
on himgp vmpirethe contention,in which regard he hath appointed them 
(theirarmes diſmifled) ro appeare befere him , charging cuecry one to 
bring, as it were inaſhevv, their propper obieRs,that by them he may de- 
termine of their ſcuerall excellencies. 


LINGY 4. 


AN. When is allthis? Mzx, As ſoone as they canpoſlible prouide, 

AN. But can hetell which deſcrues beſt by their obieQs? © - 

Mjz x.No not onely,for euery Senſe muſt deſcribe his Tnftrument;thar 
is his houſe where hee performes his daily duty, ſo that by the ObieRand+- 
the Inftrumeut, my Lord can with £ great caſe! bf if cerne their place and'dig- 

Ax; His Lord-ſhips'very wiſe, '--2 '(nities, _— 

Mx x, Thou ſhalt heare all anon, fine Maificr Phiſh, ahdthy Mai. 
ſer will bee here ſhortly. Burt tiow is't "my li lietle Rouner, me-thinkes thou 
look'ftleane vyporve. 

. Ax. Alas how ſhouldI do joe, that lieatt ni with ſucharaws' 
' bond Skeltonas Memory, and riifine a ſt dy on his ads; Fhe Chile's 
growne ſo old and forgerfull, that eyer have hes cllſing Animncfer,re- 
membrance, where: FA ESE? hen preſently me- :thing's? loft, 

_ poore] moſt runne for it, andtheſe words, runne Boy,Come Sirra,qvick, 
eee ,qQuicke, areas, familiaf with bim as the Cough, 'neuer out one 's 

t 
| EN. Alacke,alacke pore Rogue, T ſee my fortunes arc better, mY 

Lady loues me exceedingly;ſhee is alwaies kiſſing me, ſothat (k tell thee 
Nam) IHMendacio 's Ky 28 ber Ixt her lip pes... 

AN, Nor out ef Aemories mouth, but i th a worſe ſort,alwaies tinid- 
ſing my ftumps, and which is more when. hee fauours beſt A then] am in 
the worſttaking. Mtn. Howſo. : 

AN. Thus, when wee.are frieuds,. then muſt] come _ bee Jandled 
ypon his palli 3e-quaking knees, and hele tell mee a long ſtory of his ac- 
quaintance with King Priamw, and his familiarity with Nefor; and how 
hee plaid at blow-point with. /wpiter when hee was in his fi de-coats, and” 
how he went to looke Bird-neſts with eAthaxs,and where he was at Divs= 
calion; loud, andtwenty ſuch old-wiues-taJes, 

Mtn. I wonder hee being ſo old'can talkefo much. | 

AN, Nature thou Lnow, "(knowing whar anvuruly Enginethe 
tongue is) hath ſet teeth round #boir for warth- men, Now Sir, my Mal- , 
ſter's old age hath cou be out all kisteerh, and rhat's'the cauſe it runnes 
ſo much ar liberty, Mx, Ph ylofophicatl?' ad Serenls 

Hi: ..O hut, here $ qrizething figs me to thevery heaſe roſceanvely 
wa c "Fate: far, duſty ; KEE ated ObBigm, preferred before me,dolt 
know, him? 

- ME x. Who 1,I; "Yut 0 cape AOt forhis equaintarice , hang him blocke- 
"head, I could; | never abide him, Thou Remembrance artthe onely friend 
"that thes Ar! &of wy. friend y=_ eyibree; Thou haſt lieard if hn 
*mendacem Fr memorem, But wha FO wo, 


Ft iWimate me Piper my ſe! |, © ©, ,O, DD. 


Aon 


- Ax. The very nami ingof. hi 


» 1 34125" ; > 43 "a. | LINGP 4. 
thatRaſcall is ſo made of cuery where, M Ex, Who Oblinio? 


_- An- 1,forour Courtiers hug him continually in their vogratefull be- 


Homes,and your ſmotk-belly, fat-backe,barrel-pancht,tun-gutted drones 
axe ncuer without him, as for CMemoryhe's a falſe-hearted-fellow, he al. 
'waies decciues them, they reſpeR not him, except it bee to play a game ay 
Cheſts Primers, Saunt, Maw, or ſach like. | | 
. MErnod, Icannetthinkeſuch fellowes baueto dee with Obliavo Tince 
they neuer got any thing to forger. | 
...- AN, Againe, theſe prodigallSwaggerers that are ſo much bonnd ts 
-their Creditors, if they haue but onc Crofle abour them, theile ſpend it 
in wineypon Oblivis MznpD. To what purpoſe Iprethee? 

An, Onely in hope heele waſh them inthe Lethe of their cares, 

McixnD. Why then no man cares for thee, 

An. Yes,a company of ftudious paper-wormes,and leane Schollers, 
and niggardly ſcraping Viurers, and atroupe of heart-cating enuious 
perſons, and thoſe canker-ftomackr ſpitefall creatures , that Seniſh vp 

-common place-bookes with other men faults. The time hath beene in 
thoſe golden daies when Satarve raigned,thatifa man recciued a benefite 
of another, 1 was preſently ſent for toputhim in minde of it, but nowin 
theſe Iron-after-noones , fic your friends life, and Oblizio will be more 
familiar with him then you; = 


ACTVS.z. SCENA.3. 


HevnRes1s, MrnDACIO, ANAMNESTES. | 
Hz vr. Phantaftes not at Court? is't poflible?'tis the ſtrangeſt accident 
. that euer was heard of, I had thought the Ladies and Gallants would ne- 
uer lie without him. | | 
An. Hiſt, hiſt, Atendacso I prethee obſerue Hewreſer, it ſeemes hee can- 
-not finde/his Maiſter, thar's able co finde out all things; and art thou how 


. ata fault,canſt not finde outthine owne Maiſter?nor?— le try one more 
Way, Oyes. MxtxvDp, Whataproclamation forhim? | 


AN. I,I, his nimble head is alwaies full of praclamations? 
Hevr. Oyes, Me Np. But doth he cry in the Wood? ©. 
& N. O good fir,and gead reaſon, for cuery beaſt hath Phantafe at his 
plcalure. © IO | 


Hxy.O —_—_ any-man can tel] any tilings,of a ſpruce,neate,apiſh,nim- 


+Sle,fine,fooliſh,abſurd,humerous, conceited, phantafticke Gallant, wich 
' hollow cies, ſbarpelooke, ſwart coraplexion, eager face; wearing as 


many tojes in his apparel as fooleries jp his lookand geſture,ler him come 


_ , forthandcertific me thereof,and heſhall bave for his reward — 


Ana. Icantell you where hejs, whatſhallhe hauc? * 


LINGY A. 
Hzvx: Aborx othe eare firra, (ſnappe ) | 
AnAM, How now Inuention,are you fo quicke fingred?i'faith there's 
your principallfirra, (/neppe ) and here's the intereſt ready in my hand 
(ſnappe) They fall together by the cares, be 
Yea, have you found out — now Iremember me, 
Hzv-r, Doyoubite youRaſcall, | 
MzxD. Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha, here's the lively piure of this Axiome, «L£ 
ran Inuention,and a good Memory can neue agree:Fie,fie,fie Hewreſie,beate 
im when he's downe? 
ANAM. Pretheelet's alone, proud Iacke-an-apes, lem 
Hzvnr, Whatwill you do? 
ANA. Votrufſethypoints and whip thee, thou paltry. 
Let me go Mendacioif thou louſt me,ſhall Iputvp the=— 
Mxenp. Come, come, come, you ſhall fight no mere in good faith: 
- Henrefic, your Maiſter will catch you anon, | | 
Hzvs. My Maiſter, where is he? 
Mznovp, Tle bring you to him,come away, | 
: Hnvnr, bs 4 I ſcorne that thou GhouldR thinke I go away for . 
feare of any thingthou canſtdo ynto mee;here's my hand affooneas thou 
canft picke the leaſt occafion,put vp thy finger, I am forthee. Gy 
| | Exit Aendacio and Henreſir, 6 
AN, Whenthou dar'ft Hewreſir,when thou darſt, le be as ready as thy 
ſelfeat any time. | we 
This Hewreſir, this Inuemtion, is the proudeſt Tack-an-apes, the pearteſt ' 
ſelfe-conceited Boy that euer brearh'd; becauſe, forſooth, ſome odde Po. 
et,or ſome ſpchphantafticke fellowes, make much on him, there's no ho 
with him, the vile dandi-prat will o*re-looke the proudeſt of. his ac- 
quiantance;But wellIremember me, I learnt atrickt other day to bring 
a boy o're the Thighfinely,if he come ifaithTleticklehimwith it. 
3, Alendatio comes running backe in great baſt, 
Mznvp. As Tam aRaſcall Nam they are-all comming, I ſee Maifter 
Regiſter rrudging hither, as faſt ashis three feete will carry vp his foure 
Apes, | Exit Mendacie, 


ACTVS.3. SCENA.4. 


| MrMonia ANAMNESTES, 
Mr m, Ahyouleaden heel'dRaſcall; (you make? 
ANam, Here'*cis Sir, Thaveit,lhaueit, Mrme Is this all the haſt 
ANAM. An'tlike your Worlbh your clog-head Oblinio went before 
me,and foil'd the traile of your foote-ſteps, that I could hardly vndertake 
the queſt of your purſe, forſgoth. * 


LINGFY A. 


Mz Mm. You might haue bene here longere this : Come hither firra, 
come hither;what muſt you-go round about? goodly, goodly, you are ſo 
full of circumſtances. 

AN. Intruth Sir; I was here before, and miſſing you, went backe in. 
to the Citty, ſought you in every Ale-houſe, Inne, Tauerne, Dicing- 
houſe, Tennis-Court, Stewes, and ſuch like places, likely to finde your 

' "Worſhip in. | 
M tm. Ha villaine, am Ta man likelyto befoundin ſuch places? ha? 
An. No,no fir; fir but I was told by my Lady Zingwa's page,that your 
| Worſhip was ſeeking mee, therefore I enquired for you in thoſe places 
where I knew you would 8ske for me,and it pleaſe your Worſhip, 
Mx m..I remember another quarrell firra; but well, well, I haue no 


leaſure. 
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ACT:3. SCENA.s.. 


Commvunis Stnsvs, LiINGva PHANTASTES.. 
: MEMORY. ANAMNESTES, 


| Con.S. Lingua, the Senſes by our appointment anon are topreſent 
their obieQts before vs; ſeeing therefore they be not in readinefſe, wee li. 
cenſe you in the meane while, either, in your owne perfon, or by your Ad. 
uocate,to ſpeake what you can for your ſelfe, 

LtxG. My Lord, If I ſhould bring before your Honour all my friends 
ready to importune you in my behalfe , I ſhould haue ſo many Retorici- 
ans,Logitians, Lawyers; and,which is more, ſo many Womentoattend 
me,that this Groue would hardly containe the Company; wherefore, to 
auoidethe tediouſnefſe, I willlay the whole cauſe vpon the rip:.of mine 
ownetongue, _ 

Conm.sS. Beas briefe as the neceflity of our ſhorttime requires. 

Lin G, My Lord, though the [mbecillitas of my feeble ſexe, might 
draw mee backe from this Tribunall, with the habenis,to wit, 7imori,and 
the Catents Pudoris , notwithſtanding being ſofairely led on with the gra- 
tious injuws of your iuſtsſime tcins Eſpecially ſo «/premente ſpurd? con gh 
ſprons ds neceſſita miapungente, 1 will, without the helpe of Orators, commit 
the rota ſalutem of my ationtothe Yolutabilitati Tir yauntartigny, Which 
(awe voſfre bonne playſenr )E will finiſh with more then Laconic2 brewitate, 

Conm.S, What's this? here's a Gallemaufry of ſpeech indeed, 

MEM, Iremember about the yeare 1602 many vſed this skew kinde 
of language: Which, in my opinien,is not much vnlike the man Platony 
theſonneof LagiaKing of e/£yypr, brought for a ſpeRacle,halfe white, 
halfe blacke. . | : 

Com,s, Iam perſwaded theſe fame Language-makers have the very 
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LINGY A. 


quoſity of cold intheir wit, thatfreezethall Heterogeneall Languages tos 
gether, congealing ©ng/s/o Tynne, Grecian Gold, Romane Lattin all in a 
mpe. SEES _ 
P14, Orrather, inmy imagination, like your phantaſticall Guls ap. 
parell, wearing a Spanifs Felt, a FrenchDoublet, a Granado Stocking 3 
DntchSlop,an Jtalian Cloake,with a FelcbFrife Terkin., 1-42 

Coo m.S. Well,leaue your toying, wee cannotplucke the leaſt feather 
from the ſoft wing of time, Therefore Zingua go on,but in a niore formall 
manner, you knowan ingenious Oration muſt neither ſwell aboue the 
Bankes,with inſolent words;nor creepe too ſhallow in the ford, with yul- 
gartermes; but runne cqually, ſmooth, and cheerefull through the cleane 
current of apure ſtile, | | = 
_ Lins, MyLord, this one _ is ſufficient to confirme my worth 
to be: <quall,orbetter then the Senſes, whoſe beſt operations are nothing 
till Ipoliſhthem with perfeRion; for their knowledge is onely of things 
preſent, quickely ſublimed withthe deftfile of time, whereas the tongue 
is able torecountthings paſt, and often pronounce things to come, by 
this meanes re-edifying ſuch Excellencies, as Time and Age doe cafily 
depopulate, | 

Com,sS. But what profitable ſeruice doe you yndertake for our dread 
Queene P{5che? | h | 

LiNG. O! how Iam raviſhtto thinke how infinitely ſhee hath graced 
mee with her moſt acceptable ſeruice. But aboue all (which you Maifter 
Regiſter well remembor ) when her Highneſle taking my mouth for 
her inſtrument, with the Bowe of my tongue, ſtrooke ſo heauenly a 
touch IO » that ſhee charmed the very Tigers a ſleepe, 
the lyſtning Beares and Lyons, to couch at her feete, while the Hilles 
leaped,and the Woods danced,tothe ſweete harmony of her moſt Ange« 
licall accents? | EE: 

MEzm. Iremember it very well, Orphemplaied vpon the Harpe while 
ſhe ſang, about ſome foure yeares afterthe contention betwixt eApollo 
and Pr, and alittle before the excoriation of CMarſyas. 

A N. By the ſametoken the River Alphers,at that time, purſuing his be- 
loued eArethaſe, diſchanel'd himſcelfe of his former courſero be _—_ 
of their admirable conſort, and the muficke being ended, thruſt himſelfe 
head-long into the carth, the next way to follow his amorous chaſe;if you 
goto Arcadia you ſhallſee his comming vp hy__ 

Comw.S Forward LZinguawith yourrcaſon, 
LinG, How oft hath her Excellency imployed me as Embaſſadour - 
-  inher moſt yrgent affaires to forreigne Kings and Emperours, Imay ſay 


to the Goddes themſclues ? How many bloudleſſe bartels _ my 
verſwaſions 


LINGY A. 


l; SZ perſwaſions attained, when the Senſes forces have bene vanquiſhed?How 


matiy Rebels haue Ireclaimed, when her ſacred authority was little re. 

arded? Her Lawes(withoutexprobation be it ſpoken) had bene altoge. 
ther ynpubliſhed, her will yoperformed, her illuſtrious deeds'vnrenow- 
ned, had nor the fluer found of my Trumpet filled the whole circuit of 
the Vniuerſe with her deſerued fame? Her Citties would diffolue, Traf= 
fique would decay,' friend-ſhips bee broken, were not my ſpeech the 
knot, CMereury and HMaftique, to binde, defend, and glewthemtogether, 
Whit ſhall I fay more? Ican never ſpeake enough of the vnſpeakeable 
praiſe of ſpeech, whereinI can find no other imperfeRtion at all, but that 
the moſt exquiſite power and excellency of ſpeech, cannor ſufficiently ex- 
prefle the exquiſite power and excellency of ſpeaking. 

Con.Stn. LZimgaa your ſeruice and dignity we confeſſetobe great, 
ne'rthelefle theſe reafors prone you not to haue the nature of a Senſe, 

LinG. By your Lordſhips fauour, I can ſoone proue that a Senſe is a 
faculty by which our Queene fitting in her priuy Chamber hath intelli- 
gence of cxteriour occurrents, That Iam of this nature Tproue thus, 
The obieft which [ callenge © Enter Appetitua tn haſt, 

Av vÞ, Stay,ftay my Lord,defer Ibeſeech,dPfer the iudgement, 

Com.S. Who's this that boldly interrups vs thus? hum, 

APP, My name is Appetitus, common ſeruant to the Pentarchy of the 
Senſes, who vnderſtanding that your Honour was handlin 'B this ation of 
Linguaes ſent mee hither thus haftily, moſt humbly-requeſting the Bench 
to conſider theſe Articles they alleage againſt her,*before youproceed to 
iudgement, 

Com.S, Hum, here's good ſtuffe, Maiſter Regiſter reade them: Appeti= 
144 you may depart and bid your Miſtrefſe make cenuenient ſpeed. 

APP, Ar your Lordſhips pleaſure, . Exit eAppetitns, 

MEtm. Iremember that I forgotmy ſpeRacles, Ieft themiin the 349. 
page of Ha/t:s: Chronicle, where he tels a great wonder of a multitude 
of Miſe which had almoſt deſtroyed the Countrey, but that there reſor- 
ted a great mighty flight of Owles that deſtroyed them; Anamneſtes reade 
theſe Articles diſtinRly, 

T.Ar.ANAM. /uprimics we accuſe Lingua of high Treaſon and ſacri- 
ledge, againſt the moſt Honourable Common.wealth of Letters,for yn- 
der pretence of profiting the people with Tranſlations, ſhee hath moſt 
vilyeproſtituted the hard myſteries of ynknowne Languages to thepro« - 
phane eares of therulgar. | 

P x. This is as muchas ro make anew hell in the ypper world, for in Hell 
they ſay eA/exander is no better then a Cobler,and now by thefe Tranſla- 
tions euery Cobler is as farniliar with e-Llexander,as hethat wrote his life, 


L'INGY A. - 
2.Art, ANAM. oem that ſhee hath wrongfully impriſoned a Lady 
called Veritas. h 
3.Arr, [temthat ſhe's a Witch,andexercifeth her tongue in exorciſmess 
4. Art: [temthat ſhe's a common whore ,and lecs euery one lie with her, 
5-Art, /temthat ſhee railes dn men'in Authority, deprauing their Ho. 
nours with bitter iefts and rauntes, and that ſhe's a backe-byrer, ſetting 
ftriffe betrwixt boſome friends. | 
6.Art, [tem thatſhee lends wiues weapons to fight againſt their huſe 


| bands. | 

7.Art, Itemthat ſhe maintaines atraine of prating petty-foggers,prou- 
ling-Sumners,ſmoth-tongu'd Bawdes, Art-lefſe Emperickes;hangry-Pa... 
rafites, Newes-carriers, Ianglers,and ſuch hke idle companions, that de- 


lude the Commonalty. | 
8.Art. [tem that ſhe made Rethorique wanton, Logicke to babble, 


Aſtronomy to lie. | 
9.Art. tem, that ſhe is an incontinent Tel-rtale, | 
10,Art, Item(which is the laſt and worſ)that ſhee's a Woman incue-. 
ry reſpeR, and for'theſe caufes not to bee admitted to the dignity of a 
Senſe, That theſe Articles bee true weepawne our honours,and ſubcribe 
Our names, : 
1. Uiſ4.4.Olfaftn, 
3.Guſine, 
2. Anditid. 5 (iT abths, 


C om.S. Lingua, theſe be ſhrewde allegations, and,as Ithinke,vn-an- 
ſwerable; Iwill deferre the iudgement of yous cauſerill I haue finiſhed 
the contention of the Senſes. | 

LixG, Your Lordſhips muſt bee obeyed, but as for them moſt vn-. 
gratefull and perfidious wretches, | oY | | 

C 0 1.5. Good words become you better,you may depart if you will, 
till we ſend for you. Azamneſterrunne, remember Yiſus, 'tis time he were 
ready. ; oO 
oo AM. IGo.(Exit AN an. & redit) hee ſtaies here,expeRing your 
Lordſhips pleaſure. | 

ACTVS.z.. SCENA6. 


A Page earrying a Seuthcionargent,charged with an Eagle Aiſplayed proper thew- 
Viſus with a Fanneof Peacocker Fethers, next Lumen with a Crowne of 
Bayes, aud a Shield with a bright Sunne in it apparalled in Tyſſue, then a Page 
bearing a Shield befire Ccelum, tladin eAzure T aſfata,dimpled with Stars, 

 aCrowneof Starres on hiohend,” and a Searfe reſembling the Z odiache oner- - 
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thwart the ſhouldert;, next a Pageclad ingreene with a terreſtriall Globe be- 
fore Terra,in agreene veluet Gowne, ſtuck with branches,and flowers a (rowne 
* of Turretivponber head, in her havd a key; thena Herauld,leading in kis 
| band Colour, cladin changeable Silke, with aRaine-bow out of a Clond on 
ber head, laft a Boy :Viſus mar/aalleth bis ſhew about the $ rage,and preſents 

it beforethe Bench, 


Visvs.. Lvyzxn, Corryvn. PHANTASTES, 
ComnvNIs SENnSvs, MEmMaARY, 


. 'V1s. Lo herethe objethat delights the ſight, 
The goodlieſt oþiets that mans heart can wiſh, 
For all things that the Orbe firſt moveable, 
Wrappesin the cjrcuite of his large-ſtretcht armes, | 4 
Are ſubic& tothe power of Vi/m« cyes, 
That you may know what profite light doth bring, 

Note {mens words that ſpeakes next following, 

LvMtN. Light,the faire Grand-child tothe glorioasSunne, 
Opening tbe caſements of the Rofie Morne, 
Makes the abaſhed heauens ſoone to ſhunne, 
The vgly darkeneſſe it embrac'd beforne; 
And at his firſt appearance puts to flight, 
The vtmoſt reliques of the hel-borne night, 
This heauenly ſheild ſoone as it is Aifplaig 
Diſmayes the vices,that abhorre the light: 
To wanderers by Sea and Land giue aide, 
Conquers diſplay, crete affright, 
Rowſeth dull Idleneſle, and ſtarts ſoftleepe, | SIE - 

_ Andall theworld to daily labour keepes, | 
This a true looking glaſſe impartiall, 
Where Beauties ſelte,her ſelfe doth beautifie, 
With natiue hue,not artificiall, 
Diſcouering falſhood, opening verity. 
The daics bright eye, colours diſtin ion; 
Tuſt judge of meaſure and proportion. 
The wa. meanes by which'each morrall eje, 
Sends meſſerigers to the wide Firmament, 
That.to the longing ſoule brings preſently 
High contemplation and deepe wonderment; | + 
By which afpjrement ſhe her wings diſplaies, 
And her ſelfe thuther whence ſhee came vpraiſ'd, 
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Pra, What blewthing's that, that's dappled ſo with Starres? 

V1s. Herepreſents the heauen. _.. 
» Pra, Inmy conceiteit werepretty; if hethundred wherrhe ſpeakes, 

V's. Then none could ynderſtand him, 

, Coxr. Tropicke coulours the Equinottiall, 

The Zodiacke poles,and line Eclipticall, 
The Nadaz;Zenith,and Anomalies, 
The Azimuth and Ephimerides, 
Starres, Orbes,and Planets, with their motions; 
The Orientall Regradations, | 
Pxcentricks,EpicyRes,and—and-—and— 

P'n. How now Yi, is your heauen ata ſtay? 
. Oris it his Mor treptdationts that makes him ammer? 


Ipray you Memory ſet him agate againe, | ; oY 
Mx», I remember when /wpiter made Amphitrio Cuckold , and lay 


with his wife Alemvena, Calum was inthis taking for three daies ſpace, and 

ood (till iuſt like him at a vow ple. | | 
Con.s. Leaue yourieſting, you'le put the freſh Actor out of coun- 

tenance, Corr; Excentrieks, Epiey@tes;and AﬀpeRts, 

Io Sextile, Trine, and Quadrate, which effects \ 

Wonders en earth; alfo the Oblique part 

Of ſignes, that make the day both long and ſhorr, 

The Conſtellations riſing Cofmicall, 

Setting of Starres, Chronicke,and Heliacall, ' 

* Inthe Orizon or Meridionall. 

And all the skill in deepe Aſtronomie, d 


Is to the ſoulederiued bythe cie. 
Pr. Uiſus,you have made (lam an heauenly ſpeech, paſt earthly ca 


pacity, it had bene as good for him he had thundred, But Ipray you who 
taughthim ſpeaketo and vſe no ation? me-thinkes it had bene excellent 
to haue turn'd round about in his ſpeech. 

V 1s. He hath ſo many motions he knows not which tobegin withal, 

P x a. Nay rather it ſeemes he's of Copernicus opinion,and that makes 
him ſtand till, Terra comes to the midſ} of the Stage, lands ſtill 

awhile, ſaith nothing and ſteps backe.. 
Con.sS. Let's heare what Terra can ſay—iuſt nothing, 


Vs. Andit like your Lordſbip , 'twere an indecorwws Terra ſhould 


fſpeake, p50 : 
Mx». Yeuare deceiu'd, for I remember when Phaztonrul'd the Sun,L 


ſhall never forget him, he was a very pretty youth, the Earth opened her 
mouth \ide,and ſpoke a very good ſpeechto /wpiter, 


- 
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An. By theſame token Nj{ia hid bis head then, he could neverfindeir 
ſince, | | 
_ P #4, Youknow Memory that was an extreme hot day, and*tis likely 
"TerraiWEate much, and ſo tooke cold preſently after, that euer fince ſhee * 
hath lofther voyce, | 

HERAvLD. A ( anton Ermines addedtotheficld, is aſure figne the 
man that bore theſe Armes, was to his Prince as adefenfiue ſhield, ſauing 
bim from the force of preſent Armes, 

P x. I know this fellow of old, *cis 3 Herauld, many a Centaure, Chi- 
mera, Barnacle,Crocadile,Hippotame'and ſuchlike toyes, hath hee ftolne 

.out of the ſhop of my Inuention,to ſhape new coates for his vpſtart Gen- 
rlemen, Either Africa muſt breed more monſters, . or you make fewer 
Gentlemen, Maiſfter Heranid, for you haue ſpent all my deuiſes already, 
But ſince you are here, let me aske youa queſtion in your owne prefeſ- 
fion: How comes it to paſſe that the vitorious Armes of England quar- 
tred with the conquered Coate of France, are not placed on the dexter 
fide,bur giue the Flower-deluce the better hand? | 
. Hz. Becauſethat the three Lyons are enecoate made of two French 
Duke-domes, Normandy aud Aquataine; bur Ipray you Via what aye is 
that thar followes him? 

V 1s. *Tis {oor an obiet of mine,ſubic&tto his commandement, 

Pan. Why ſpeakes he not? 

V1s, Heis ſo baſhfull, he dares not ſpeake for bluſhing, 

What thing is that? rell me without delay. 

AB oy. that's nothing of it ſelfe, yet euery way 

As like a Man, as a thing; like may bee, 
And yet ſo valike as cleane contrary, 
For in one point it euery way doth miſe, 
The right fide of it a mans left fide is, 
"Tis lighter then a Feather, and withall 

It fils no place, norroome it is ſo ſmall. 

Cons, How now Yi/ws haue you brought a boy with ariddle to poſe 
ys all. | 

PH. Poſevs all? and I herez that werea ieft indeed; My Lord, if hee 
haue a Sphinx, ] haue an Oedips afure your ſelfe,let's heare it once againe. 

Boy. Whatthing is that Sir, , 

PHan. This ſuch a knoty Eigma? why my Lord, I thinke it's a Wo- 
man,for firſt a Woman is nothing of her-ſelfe, and apaine ſhee js likeſt a 
manof anything. Com.S. Bur wherein is ſhe ynlike? k | 

Pn. Ineuery thing, in pecuiſhnefſe, in folly, -——{t Boy. 

thx'v. Inpride,deceite,prating,lying, cogging,coynes, ſpite, hate Sir. 
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Pra. Andin many moe ſuch vices : Now hee may well ſay, theleft 
fide a mans right fide1s, for acrofſe wife is alwaies contrary to herhuſ- 
band, cuer contradifting what he wiſheth for, like to the yerſe in I{mriall 
Uetle tum, Mt. Uelle tunmnelo,Dindine nolle vole, 

P x. Lighter thena feather, dothany man make queſtion of that? 

M xz 11. They neede not, for Iremember I ſaw a Cardinall weigh them 
once, andthe Woman was foundthree graines lighter, | 

Con.s. 'Tis ſtrange, forIhaueſcene Gentlewomen weare Feathers 


_ - oftentimes, can they carry heauier things then themſelues? 


MxM, Ofir, Irememwber, 'tis their onely delight to doſo. 

Co.S., But howapply you the laſt verle,itfils no place Sir? 

Pn an. By wy faith, thatſpeiles al the former, for theſe Fardingals 
take vp all the roome now a daies, 'tis not a woman queſtionleſſe:Shall I 
bee put downe with a Riddle? firrah Hewreſis ſearch the corners of your 
conceite, and finde it me quickely. | 

HzvR. Hay ime, I haue it, "tis a mans face in a Jooking-glaſſes 

Px. My Lord, tis ſo-indeed,Sirrha let's ſec it, for do you ſeemy right 
eychere? Cons, Whatof Ju eye. 

P 4, O Lord fir, this kind of frowne is excellent, eſpecially when'tis 
ſweerned with ſuch pleaſing ſmile. Com.S. Phantafter? ; 

P n. O fir, my left cie is my right inthe glaſle, do you ſee?by theſe lips 
my Garters hang ſo neately, my Gloues and Shooes become my bandes 
aud fecte ſo well: Heareſis tie my Shooes ſtrings with anew knotz——thig 
point was ſcarce well truft,,--ſo, *tis excellent, Looking.glaſſes 
werea paſſing inuention, 1 proteſt the fitteſt bookes for Ladies to ſtu- 
dy on EE 
"M EM, Take heed youfall not in loue with your ſelfe Phantafes, as I re- 

member: Anammeſtes, who waſt that died of the looking-diſcaſe? 
AN, Forſooth Nareiſſm, by the ſame token he was turned to a Daffa« 
dill: And as he diedfor loue of himfclfe, ſo (if youremember) there was 
an old il|-fauoured,pretiouſ-noſed, babber-lipr, beetle-brow cd, Bleere- 
ey'd, flouch-car'd-ſlaue that looking himſclſe by chance ina glaſle, died 
for pure hate. Px.By the lip ofmy---Icovld live and die with this face, 
| _ Cons. Fie,fic Phantafes, ſo efteminate for ſhame leaue off. Fiſu your 
obicas I muſt needs ſay are admirable, if the houſe and inſtrument bee 

 anſwerableylet's here ates in briefe your deſcription, 

V 18. Vander the fore-head of Mount Cephalon, 

That ouer-peeres the coaſt of Alycrecoſme, 

All in the ſhadow of two pleaſant Groves, 

Stand my two Manfien-houſes,both as round 

As the x Aenean twins as like each other 
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- As Starre to Starre, which by the vulgar ſort, 
For their reſplendent compoſition, 
Arenam'd the brighteies of Mount (ephalon: 
With foure faire roomeg thoſe lodgings are contriued, 
 Foure goodly roomes in forme moſt Sphericall, 
Clofing each other like the heauenly Orbes: 
The firſt whereof, of Natures ſubſtance wrought 
As a ſftrange Moate the other to defend, 
Is traincd moucable by ArtDiuine 
Stirring the whole compaQture of the reſt: 
The ſecond chamber is moſt curiouſly 
Compoſed of burniſhr, and tranſparant horne, 
PHnan. That's a matter of nothing , I haue knowne many haue ſuch 
 bed-chambers. | ol | 4 
Mx wm, Itmay be ſo,forIremember being once in the Townes Libra- 
ry, Iread ſucha thing in their great booke of Monuments called Cornw- 
E9p14,or rather their Copia-Cornu. 
V1s. Thethird's alefſerroome of pureſt glaſſe, 
 Thefourth's ſmalleſt, but paſſeth all the former, 
In worth of matter, builemoſt ſumpruouſly: 
With wals traſparant of pure Chriſtaline. 
This the ſoules mirrour, and the bodies guide, 
Loues Cabinet bright Beacons of the Realms, 
Caſements of light quiuer of Cupids ſhafts: 
WhereinI fit and immediately receiue, © 
The ſpecies of things corporeall, | 
Keeping continuall watch and centinell 
Leaft forteigne hurt invade our rerocoſme, 
And warning glue, (if pleaſant things apprech) 
To entertaine them; from this coaftly roome 
Leadeth,my Lord,an entryto your houſe, 
Through which lhourely to your felfe conuey 
Matters of wiſedome by experience bred: 
Arts fixſt invention, pleaſant viſion, 
Deepe contemplation,that attires the ſoule 
In gorgeous robes of flowring literature, 
Then it that Y:/#« haue deſerued bet, 
Let his viRorious Brow, with Crowne be bleft. 
Co .S. « Tnamueſies ſee who's to come next, 4 * 
ANan. Preſently my Lord. | 
P.4 AN. 75/4, I wonder thatamongftall your obieAts, you preſented 
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vs not with Plateer Idea, or the light of Ninine, Babylon, Londen, or ſome 
Stur-bridge-faire-monfters, they would haue done pafſing well, choſe 
motions,in my/immagination,are very:delightfull, *' | 

V 15, Iwas loath to trouble by Da. with ſuch toles, neither 
could1 prouige them in ſo ſhorta time, yd 

ComS, Wewillconfider your worth, meane while wee diſmiſſe you, 

| | Piſa leads his ſhew about the Stage, 
| and (o gonth out with it, 


ACT.;. SCEN.vitma. 


Avp1iTtvs. &c. 


: Avp, Hearke,hearke,hearke;hearke; peace,peace,O peace;O ſweete, 
admirable, Swan-like, heauenlyz hearke, O moft mellifluous ſtraine, O 
what a pleaſant cloaſe was there,O full, moſt delicate. : 

Con.S. How now Phantaſter, is eAuditus mad? 
Pr. Lgt him alone,his muſicall head isalwaies full of odde crotchets, 
Av ». Did you marke the dainty driuing of thelaſt point? an excellent 
maintaining of the ſong,by the choiſe timpan of wine eare,Ineuer heard 
a better, hiſt, t,t, hearke, why there's a cadence able to rauiſh the dullelt 
Stoicke, Com.S. Iknow not what to thinke on him, | | 
AvD. There, how ſweetcly the plaine-ſong was difſolued into de. 
ſcant? and how eafily they came off with the laſt reſt?hearke, hearke, the 
bitter-ſweeteſt Achromatickes ', ComS. Auditue, £ 
Av». Thankes ye Appolls for this timely grace,never couldtthou 
in ficter: O more then muſicall harmony! O moſt admirable conſort! 
haue you no cares? do you not heare this Maſicke? 
P x. It may bee goed, but in my opinion, they reſttoo long in the be« 
inning. 
- A ©. Are you then deafe? do you not yet perceiue the wondrous 
ſoundthe heaucnly Orbes de make with their continuall motion? hearke, 
O hony ſweete. Com.S. What tune do they play? 
Avoy. Why ſucha tuneagnever was, nareuer ſhall be heard, marke 
Ir.» wh. Px 4. Liſt,lift, lit, 


now,now mar 

Avp, Hearke,O ſweete,ſweete,ſweete, | 

Px a. Lift, now my heart enuies my happy eares; hiſhe, by the gold 
trung|Hatpe of. Jpo/fo, Lheare the:<eleftiall muficke of the Spheares,” as 
plainely as euer Pythagoras did. O moſt excellent diapaſon! good, good, 
goed.- Itplaics fortimeimy foe;as diftin&ly as may be. . 

C o 11.8,” As the foole thinketh, ſo the bell clinketh ; I proteſtTheare 


no morethenaPoft. | 
| | DHA, 
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Pra. What, the Lauatabay? nay if the heauens fiddle, Phanſy muſt 


| +» needs dance, 


Com.s. Prethee ſic fill, chou muſt dance nothing but the paſſing 

meaſures. Memory do you hearethis harmony of the Spheares? : 
MxM. Notnow my Lord, but 1 remember about ſome 40e0. yeares 
ago, when the Sky was firſtmade we heard yery perfeAly, 

An. Bytheſame token the firſttune the Planets plajed, Iremember 
Yenus the treble ranne fweete diuifion vpon Satzrne the baſe. Thefirft tune 
they played was Sellengers round, in memory whereef cuer ſince, it hath 
bene called the beginning of the world, | 

Con.S. How comes it, wee cannot heare it now? 

M x 11, Oureeres are ſo well acquainted with the ſound, that we neuer 
marke it, As I remember the Egypricx Cataduper neuer heard the Roaring 
of the fall of Ny/ becauſe the noiſe is ſo familiar vnto them. 

Com.S, Haue you no ether obieQs to iudge by then theſe Andirzu? 

AvD. This isthe rareftand meſt exquiſite, 

Moſt Spherical,Diuine,Angelicall, 

Bur fince your duller eares cannot performe it, 
May itpleaſe your Worſhip to with-draw your ſelfe, 
Vntothis neighbouring Groue,there ſhall you ſce 
How the ſweete treble of the chirping Birds, 
And the ſoft ſtirring-of the mouedleaues, 
Running delightfull, deſcant re the ſound, 

Of the baſe murmuring of the bubling Brooke 
Becomes a conſort of good inſtruments, 

While twenty babling Ecchoesround about, 
Our of the ſtony concaueof their mouth:. 
Reſtore the vaniſht muſicke of each cloſe, 

And fill your eares full with redeubled pleaſure. 

C 0M,S. 1 will walke with youvery willingly,forT grow weary of fit- 
ding. Come Maiſter Regifter and Maiſter Phantaſtes.. Exeunt Omnes. 


Actus.4.. Scorna. Is 


MrnNnpDacio, ANAMNESTES, HEvRaS1s, 


MznvD. Prethee Nam beperſwaded, is'tnetbettergo to aFeaft,then 
ſtay here for a fray? 

ANAM. Afﬀealt? doſtthinkeeAuditxr will make the Tudgpes a feaſt? 

MsNp. Faith I, why ſhould he cary them to his houſeelſe? 

AN AM. Why firra to heare aſetor two of ſongs, Sid his banquets 
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are nothing but fiſh; all-ſoll;{oll;ſoll.Vle reach thee wit boy,neuer go mee 
toa Muſitions houſe for iunkets, vnleffe thy Romacke lies inthineeares; 
forthere is nothing but commending this ſongs delicate aire, that mo, 
recs dainty aire, this ſonnets ſweere airezthat madrigals melting aire,this 
dirgefſe mournefullaire; this Church aire,that Chamber aire; French aire, 
Engli/h aire, [talian aire; why Lad, they be pure Chamzlions, they feede 
onely vpon the aire, | 

Mtnvp. Camwlions? Tle be ſworne ſome of your Fidlers beerathex 
Cammels,for by their good-wils they wilt neuer leaue eating. 

Ax, True, and good reaſon, forthey do nothing all the day bur ſtretch 
and grate theirſmall guts; but 6, yonders the Ape Hemrefir : i meepgotk 
prethee, Mtn. Nay good now ftaya little, let's ſee his humonr, 

' Hrvg, Iſcenoreaſogto the contrary, for we fee the quinteſcence of 
wine will conuert water into'wime;why therefore ſhould notthe Elixar of 
gold turnelead into pure gold? . 

M xn, Ha,ha,hayha, he is rurn'd Chimick firra, it ſeemes ſoby his ralk? 

H xt v. But how ſhall I deuiſe to blow the fire ef Beech-coles, withas 
continuall and equall blaft? ha? 1 will haue'my bellowes driven wich a 
wheele,which wheele ſhall be a ſelfe-mouer. 

ANnAam. Here's old turning, thefe Chimickes ſeeking toturne Lead 
into Gold, turne away all their owne Siluer, 7 

Hxzv. And my wheele ſhall be Geomerrically proportioned into 7.07 
9. concaus incircled armes, wherein will put equall poyſes, hai, hai,hai, 
Tupara,ioms, T have it,T have it, Thaueir., Mrn. Hemreſis? 

Ht v. But what's beſt to containe the Quicke-frluer?ha?! 

An, Doyou remember your promiſe Hewreſi:? 

Hz y. Itmuſt not be Yron, for Quicke-filuer isthetyrant of Mettles, 

and will ſoone fretits AN, Heareſir, Heurefis? : 

Herr. Nor Braffe,nor Copper, nor Maſtlin,nor Minerall, i<ms;opma; 

T haue it, I have it, it muſt bee, 

An, Youhauc indeed firra, and'thus much morethen you looked for. 

(/nappe ) | Hemreſis and Anamneſtes about to fight, 

but Mendacio parts them, 

Mxx. Youſhall nor fight; bur if you will alwaies diſagree, let's haue 
words and no blowes; Hewreſir, what reaſon haueyouto fallout with him? 

Hz v.Becauſe he isalwaievabuſing me, and takes the ypper hand of me: 
euery where, AN, And why not firra? Iam thy better inany place. 

H=xv. Haue Ibenethe Author of the ſeuen liberall Sciences, and con»: 
ſequently of all learning? Haue I bene the Patron of all Mechanicall dee- 
uiſes to be thy inferiour? Itell thee eAnamneſter thouhaſt norſomuch as 


2 point but thou art beholding to mefor it, 
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- Ana. Goed,goo:t, but what-bad your invention bene, but for my 
remembrance:1canproue,thacithou belly-ſprung Inuention, art the-moſt 
improfitableſt member inthe world, for ever fincethou wert borne,thou 
haſt bene a bloudy murtberer, anc chus Iproue it, Tathe quiet yeares of 
Satarne{[ remember pier was then but in his ſwath-bands) thou renteſt 
the. bowels of the earth, and broughts goldto light, whoſe beauty (like 
Hellen) ſer all the world by the cares; then vpon that thou foundeſt out 
Iren; and purteſtweapons intheir hands; and now inthe laſt populus age, 
thou taught aſcab-ſhin Frier,the helliſh inuentien of powder and Guns. 

- Hxtv. Calf ithelliſh? thou lieſt,it is the admirableſt Inuention of all 
others; for whereas others imitate nature,this excels nature her-ſeclfe. . 

Mexp. True, fora Cannon will kill as many at one ſhot, as Thunder 
doth commonly at twenty. | 
AN. Therefore more muthering art thou wh, the Light-bolt. 

HzyR. But to ſhew the ſtrength of my conceite, Thaue'found out a 
meanes to withſtand the ſtroke of the moſt violent culuering : CMendatis 
thou ſawſt it when I demonſtrated invention. . 

AN. Whatiſome Wool-packes?or Mud-wals?or ſuch like? 

Hzvr. CMendatioI pretheetellit him, for I loue not to be a Trum- 
petterof mine ownepraiſcs. ; lo tyott. ; | 

MEtxvD. Imuſt needs confeſſe this deuiſe to paſſe all thateuer Theard 
orſaw, and thus it was; Firſthe takes a Faulcon and charges it without all 
deceipts, with dry powder well canphred, then did he put ina fingle Bul- 
let,anda great quantity of dropſhop both round and lachrimall:this done 
he ſets me a Boy 60, paces off, iuſt point blanckeouer againſt the mouth 
of the Peece, now in the very midſt of. thedirectline he taſtens a poſt, vp- 
on Which he hangs mein a corde, a Siderite of Herculean-ſtone.  : 

ANA. Well,well, Iknow it well, it was found out in [dz, inthe yeare 
of the world —<by one Magners, whoſe name itretaines,though vulgar- 
ly they eallit an Adamant, 

. MenD. When he had hang'dthis Adamantin a corde,he comes back, 
and giues fireto the tutch-hole, now the powder conſumed to a voide 
vacuum, 

HevR. Which is intollerable in nature, for firſt ſhall the whole Ma- 
chin of the world, heauen, earth, ſea, and aire, returne to the miſhapen 
houſe of Chaos, then the leaſt vacuum be found in the vniuerſe, 

MEND. The'Bullet and drop-ſhop moſt imperuouſly from the fierie 
throate of the Culuering, (buto ſtrange) no ſooner came they neere the 
Adamant in the cordey but they wereall arreſted by the Sergentof Na- 
ture, and houered in the aire.round about it, till chey had loſt the force of 
their motion, claſpingchemſelues cloſeto theſtone in moſt louely man- 
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ner, and not any one flew to endanger the marke, ſomuch didtheyre. 
' member their duty to nature,that they forgot the errand they were ſentaf, 

AN. This is a very artificiall lie, $i 

Mz N, Nambelecue it,for I ſaw it, and which is more, haue praiſed 
this deuiſe often: Once when I had a quarrell with one of my Lady Feriras 
naked knaues, and had pointed him the field, I conuaide inte the heart 
of my Buckler an Adamant, and when we met, Idrew all the foynes of 
his Rapier, whereſocuer he intended; or howſoeuerT guided mine arme, 
pointed ſtill ro the midſt of my Backler; fo that by this meanes, Ihurtthe 
Knaue mortally, and my felfe came away vntouchr'to the wonder of all 
thebeholders, | 
An, Sirrayou ſpeake Metaphorically , becauſe thy wit Mendacio al- 

waies drawes mens objections to thy fore-thaught excuſes. 

Hr vr, eframmnſtcr tis true, and Thaue an additionto this; which is 
to make the Buller, ſhotfrom the enemy, to'returne immediately ypon 
the Gunner;burt let theſe paſſe, and ſay the worſt thou canſt againſt me. 

An. 'Ifay Guns were found out for the quicke diſpatch of mortallity, 
and when thouſawſt men grow wiſe, and beget ſo faire a child as Peace,of 
ſo foule and deformed a mother as War, leaſt there ſhould be no murther | 
thou deuiſeftpoyſon. Mend. Nay fie Nam, vrge him not too farre., 

AN. Andlaft; and worſt, thou foundeft out Cookery, that kils more 
then weapons, gunnes,warres, or poyſons;and would deſtroy all, bur that 
thou inuentedſt Phyficke, tare helps tomake away ſome. | 

Hzvg. But firra, beſides allthis, T deviſed Pillories for ſuch forging 
villaines as thy ſelfe, ANaAn. Cabft mevillaine? 

T hey fight, and areparted by Mendatis. 
Mx Nv», You ſhall not fight as long as Tam here, give ouerT ſay. 
| Hevn, Meyudacioyou offer me great wrong to hold mee, in goed 
faith I ſhall fall out with you, . 
Mztnp. Away,away,away, you are Intention, are you not? 
' Hevr, Yes fir, whatthent ' Mtnp. And you Remembrance? 


ANAM. Wellfir,well. | 
M :xp. Then I will be Judisiumthe moderator betwixt you,and make 


you both friends;come,come,fhake hands,ſhake hands. 
HrvR. Well, well,if you will needs haue it ſo? 
ANAM, Iamin ſome ſort content. | 
Merdatio walkes with them, holding them by the hands, 
Mz xD, Why this is as it ſhould be, when Aendacio hath Inwntion on ' 
the one hand;and Remembrance on the other : as he'le be ſureneuer to bee 
found with truth in his mouth; ſo he ſcornes to be taken in alye, hai, hai, 


haji,my fine wags,whiſt, An, Whiſt, . Hzv, Whiſt, 


LINGY 4. 
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Communis Scnſus, Memory, Phantaſtes, Heurefis, Anamneftes,taks their 
es on the Bench as before, Auditus onthe Stage,a Page beforg him bearing 
his Target;the ficld ſable, an heart, next him Tragedus apparelled in blacks 
Velner faire Burkins, a Faychiow, &e. then Comgdus malight collenred 
greane T aff atarobe, ſilke Fockings pumps, olouer, >, 


CommMvNnis Stnsvs, MExoORY, PHANTASTES, 
HevrES1s. ANAMNESTES, &c. 
Cons, They had ſome reaſon that held rhe ſoule a harmony, forit 
= preary delighted with Muſique, how faſt we were tyced by the eares to 
the conſort of voices powder?bur all is but 3 little pleaſure, what profita- | 
ble obics hath hc? | 
Px 4, Your cares will teach youpreſently, for nowhe's comming, 
that fellow in the Bayes me-thinkesI ſhould have knowne him , 0 'tis 
Commedv 'tis ſo,bur he is become now a daies ſome-thing humerous,an 
too too Satyricall vp and downe, like his great grand-father Ariſtophaner. 
An. Theſetwo my Lord Comeds and 7; raged, 
My fellowes both, both ewins, but ſo valike 
As birth ro dearh, wedding te funcrall: 
For this that reares himſclte in buskins quainte, 
Is pleaſant at the firſt, proud in the migſt, 
Statcly inall, and bitter death at end. | 
Thar in the purpes doth frowne atfirſtacquaintance, 
Trouble in the midft, but in che end concludes; 
Clofing vp all with a ſweete cataſtrophe, + 
This graue, and ſad, diſdaine; with briniſh tezres, 
That Fight and quicke, wirh wrinkled laughter painted, 
This deales with Nobles,Kings, and Emperovrs, \ 
Full of great fearcs, great hopes, great enterpriſes; | 
This other trades with mcn of meane condition, 
His proie&ts ſmall, ſmall hopes, and dangerslitrle, 
This gorgeous, broidered with rich ſentences? | 
That faire, and purfled round with merriments, 
Both vice dercR, and vercue beautifie, 
By being deaths mirrour, and lifes lookinge-glaſle. 
C 0 11.S, Salwemiam primum a principio propiriams, 
Miki atque Vobu (pefiatores nuntio, 
Ps, Piſh,piſh,rhis is a ſpeech wth no aion,let's here Terrence, Quid 
pgitur faciam, Fc, | | v 
Comms, Ruidigitur faciam? non cam ne unnc quidam cnn confer vi're? 


- 
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P na, Phy,phy,phy, no more a@ion,lend me your Baies,ddir thus: Onid 
igitur&c, (bee aCts it after the old kinde of PamomimickeaQion,)'' - 

Con.s. Iſhould iudge this ation Phamaſter moſt abſurd, vnleſſewee 
ſhould cometoa Commedy , as Gentlewomento the Commencement, 
onely to ſeemen ſpeake, rg es, F- 

P x. In my imaginationit's excellent, for inthis kinde, the hand (you 
know) js harbipger tothe tongue, and prouides the words a lodging in 
the eares of the Auditors, |. -. | Fo 

C 0 M.S, eAuditwitis now time you make vs acquainted with the 
quality of the houſe you keepe infor our better help in iudgement. 

AvD. Vpontheſidesof faire mount {ephales, 

Haue1two houſes pafſing humane skill, 

Of fineſt matter by dame nature wrought, 

Whoſe learned fingers haue adern'd the ſame 

With gorgeous porches of ſo ſtrange aforme, 

That they.command the paſlſingers to ſtay: 

The dores whereof inhoſpitallity 

Nor day,nor night, are ſhur, but open wide 

Gently inuite all commers; whereupon 

They are nam*dthe open eares of Cephalon. 

Bur leaſt ſome bolder ſound ſhould boldly ruſh, 

And breake the niſe compotture of the worke, 

The skilfull builder wiſely hath inrang'd, 

An entry from each port with curious Twines, - 

And crooks Meanders, like the laborinth 

That Dedalns fram'd to incloſe the Minotaurez A 
At end whercof is placda coſtlyportall 
Reſembling muchthe figure of aDcumme, 
Granting flow entranceto apriuate cloſet: 
Where daily witha Malletin my hand, 

ſet and frame all words and ſounds that come 
Vpon an Anuile, and ſo make them fie 

Forthe perewinckling pſi, tharwinding leades 
From my cloſe chamber to your Lordſhips Cell. 
Thither do chiefe Iuſtice of all accents, 

P{yches next porter, Mierocoſmes front: - | 

Learnings rich treaſure, bring diſcipline, - ; 
Reaſ a, ae tr RP. of forraigne ſtates, 
Low'd fame of great Heroervertuous deeds: - 
The marrow of graue ſpeeches andthe flowers 


Of quickeſt Wits,neatleſts, andpure Conceits, | Z 


* Of oyntments ſweere and excellent perfumes, 


The Bench and OlfaGtus aebefore, Tobacco appwelled ins Tafata Mantle; 
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And oftentimes to eaſe the heauy burthen 
Of gouernment your Lordſhips ſhoulder beare, 
Ithither do conducethe pleaſing Nuptials 

Of ſweeteſt inſtruments with heauenly noiſe. 
If then eAnditzs haue deſeru'd the beſt, 

Let himbe dignificd before the reſt, 

Com.S. Axditzs Tamalmelt a Skepticke in this matter, ſcarce know- 
ing which way the ballance of the cauſe will decline, when Thave heard 
the reſt I will diſpatch judgement, meane while you may depart, 

eAnaitiu leads his ſhew about the 
Stage, and then goes ont. 


ACTVS$.4. SCENA.z. 

Commvn1s Stensys, Memoria, Phantaſtes, Anamneſtes, Heureſis 
4 before, OlfaQtus ina Garland of ſenerall flowers,a Page before him bearing 
his Target, hw field vert, a hound argent, two Boyer with caſling Bottles,and 
two with Cenſor: with Incenſe ;- another with a veluet cuſhion flucks with 
flowers , an other with a baſket of hearbes , an other with aboxe of Oynt= 
ment; Olfactus leads them about , and making obey[auce preſents them ho= 
fore the Bench, 


1.Boy, Youronely way to macea good pomander, is this; take an 
ounce of the pureſt garden mould, clenſed and ſteeped ſeucn daies in 
change of motherleſſe-Roſe-water, { then- take the beſt Labdanum, 
Benioine, both Storaxes, Amber,Greece, and Ciuer, and Muske, incor- 
porate them together, and worke them intd what forme you pleaſe; this, 
if your breath be not too valiant, will make you ſmell as ſweete as my La- 
dies dog, EE | 

PH . This Boy it ſhould ſeeme- repreſents Odor, he is ſo perfe&ta 
Pertumer, OmoR. Ido my Lord, and haue at my command, 
The ſmell of lowers and Odiferous drugs, 


And Court-like waters which if once you ſmell: 
[You in your heart would wiſh as Iſuppoſe, 
Thar all your Body were tranſ-form'd to Noſe. 

PHAN, Olffaftus of all the Senſes, your obieRs haue che worſtlucke, 
they are alwaies iarring with their contraries, for none can weare Ciuer, 
burthey are ſuſpeRed of a proper bad ſent, where the prouctbe ſpripgs, - 
he ſmelleth beſtchat doth of nothing ſmell, 
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his armes browne and naked, Buſkins made of the pilling of Oſiert , his necke 
bare, hung with Indian leaxes his face browns, painted with blew ſtripes, tabs 
. moſe ſwines teeth, on his bead a painted wicker Crowne, with Tobacco-pipes ſet 
in it, plumes of Tobacco leauer,lead by two Indian Boyer naked, with Tapers in 
their hands,T obacco boxes, aud pipes lighted. 


P aan: Foh,foh, what a ſmell is here? is this one of your delighefull 
obie&s? Ox x. Itis your onely ſent in requeſtSir, | 

Co w.S.Whar fiery fellow is that, which ſmokes fomuchin themouth? 

O Le, Itis the great and puifſant God of Tobacco, 

Tos. Ladech guevarroh pufuer ſheluaro bag gon. 

Olfia di quanon, Indi cortils vraggon. ; 

Pn a. Ha,ha,ha,ha,this in my opinion is the tongue of the Antipodes. 

Mx 1, No,I remember it very well,it was the language the Arcadians 
ſpake that lived leng before the Moone, | 

Com.S. What ſignifies it Offattuws? 

Ot. x. This is mighty Emperour Tobaces, King of Trinidado, that in 
being conquered, conquered all Exrepe, in making thempay tribute for 
their ſmoake, Tos. Erfronge inglues conde hijingo, 

Dewelin fleſcoth ma pu cofthinge, | 

Ore. Expeller of Catarhes, baniſher of all agues , your guts onely 
ſalue for the greene wounds of a wer plus, _ 

Tos, Al vulcamvercy, Ipardapora ſide gratam, ka fumala mara, che 
Banbo reſpartera, quirata? TS 

OTF. Sonne tothe God Yulcar, and Tellms,kin tothe father of Myrth, 
called Bacchw. | 

Tos. Uiſcardonex, pilloſiuphe, paſcanc tinaromagas, 

Pagi dagon ſtollifinfe,carocibato ſcribas, 

Or x. Genius of all Swaggerers, profeſt enemy to Phyſitions,ſweete 
ointment for ſowre teeth, firme knor of good fellowſhip, Adamant of 
Company,tfwift wind to ſpred the win gs of Time, hated of none but thoſe 

. that know him not, and of ſo great deſorts,that who ſo is acquainted with 
him can hardly forſake him. | ; 

Pran. Itſeemes theſe laſt words were Genificant, Ipromiſe you 
aGodof great denomination , he may y L es for his large 
Titles, ON "MN | PN | 

Con.S. But forward Olfatm, as they haue_done before you, with 
your deſcription? Ore, Iuftinthe midft of Cephatenrround face! | 
As 'twere a frontiſ-pice vntothe hill, | 
Olfatus lodging built in figure long, | 
Doubly diſparted withtwo pretious vaults, 
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The rootes whereof moſtrichly are inclos'd, 
With Orient Pearles, and ſparkling Diamonds: 
Beſet at the end with Emerauds and Tarchois, 
And Rubies red, and flaming Criſolits, 
At vpper end whereof, in coſtly manner, 
Flay my head betrweene two ſpungeous pillowes, 
Like faire Adons twixt the paps of Fenws, 
WhereI conduQtingin out the wind, 
Daily examine all the aire inſpird, 
By my pure ſearching, if it bepure, 

| Andfitto ſerue the lungs with liuely breath, 
Hence doT likewiſe miniſter perfume 
Vato the neighbour braine, perfumes of force 
Tofleanſe your head, and make your fantafic 
To refine wit, and ſharpe inuention, | 
And ſtrengthen memory, from whence it came, 
That old deuotion, Incence did ordaine "© 
To make mons ſpirits more apt for things divine: 
Befides athouſand more commodities... 
Inleiw whereof your Lordſhips I requeſt, 
Giue me the Crowne if Ideſerue it beſt, 

Olfatlus leader bis company about 
the Stage, and goes ont. 


| on ACTVS,q SCENA:. | 
The Benth us before: a Page with a Shield + Argent, an Ape proper with an Apple, 
then Guſtus with a Conuu-copia in his hand, Bacchus 1n « Garland of leaues 
and Grapes, awhite ſuite, and ouer it a thin ſar(enet to his foote, in his hand a 
ſpeare wreathed with vin:-leaues , on his arme a T arget with a Tiger,Ceres 
with a Crowne of cares of Corne, in a yellow ſilke robe, a bunch of Poppy in her 
hand, a ſutcheon charged with a Dragon, | 


C o0M.$. In goodtime Guſt, haue you brought your obieRs? 
GvsrT, My ſervant Appetit followeth withthem, 
A Pp, Ceme, come, Bacchus you are ſo fat, enter enter, 
: Paan, Fie, fic Guſtus,this 2 great indecorum to bring Baccbw alone, 
you ſhouſd have made Thirſt led him by the hand, | 
'G'v.sT, Right Sir, but men'now a daies drinke often when they be not 
dry;beſides,I could nor getred herrings,and dryed neatstongues enough 
to apparell himin. Com.S. What neveraſpeechof him, 
G vsT. Iputan Oftave of Tambicks in his mouth, and hee he hath drunk 
it downe, 
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APP, Well done, Muſcadine and Egges ſtand hotzwhat butter'd Cla- 
ret? go thy way thou had'ſt beſt , for blind men that cannot ſee how wie 
kedly thou look/ſt——how now, What ſmallthin fellow, are you here? ha? 

Boy. Beere forſooth, Beere forſooth. 1 al 4 

AP Þ. Beere forſooth? get you goneto the Buttery,till I call for you, 
you are none of Bacchu attendants, I amſure,he cannor endure the ſell 
of Mault, Where is Ceres?0 well, well,is the March-pane broken? ill luck, 
ill lucke, come hang't,neuer ſtand to ſet it together againe;ſerue out fruite 
there. ( Enter Boyes with a Banket , Marmolet, ſweete, fc. deliner it rownd 
among the Gentlewomen, and go out) Whatde you come with roſte-meate 
after Apples? away with it, diſgeſtion ſerue ovt cheeſe; what, but a peny- 
worth ? jt is the iuſt meaſure of his noſe rhat ſold it.. lambs-wooll; the 
meekeſt meate in the world, 'twill let any. man fleece it. Snap-dragon 


there, _. | 
Mxm. O, Iremember this diſh well, it was firſt inuented by Plauroto 


entertaine Proſerpina with all. | 
Pra. Ithinke not ſo Memory, for when Hercales had kil'd the fla- 

ming Dragon of Heſperdia, with the Apples of that Orchard he made this 

ficry meate,in memory whereof hee named it Snap-dragon, 
C o0M.S. Guſt, let's heere your deſcription? 
GysT. Neeretothe lowly baſe of Cephalen, 

My houſe isplac'd, not much vnlike a Caue, 

Yer archt aboue by wondrous worke-man-ſhip 

With hewen ſtones wrought ſmoother, and more fine 

Then Tet or Marble, faire from Iſland brought. | 

Ouerthe dore dire&ly doth incline 

A faire Percullis of compaRture ſtrong, 

To ſhur our all that may anoy the ſtate, 

Or health of Micrecoſme; and within 

Is ſpred along boordlike a plyant tongue, 

At which Ihowerly fit, and tryall take, 

Of meatesand drinkes needefull and deleable, 

Twiſe euery day do I prouifion make 

For the ſumptuous kirchin of thecommon-wealth, . 

Which once well boil'd, is ſoone diſtributed 

To all the members, well refreſhingthem 

With good ſupply of ſtrength-renewing foode, 

Should I negleR this muſing diligence, 

The body of the Realme would ruinate? 

Your ſelfe my Lord with all your policies 

And wondrous wit, could not preſerue your ſelfe, . | 

G 3 ' Nor 


| LINGFV A. 
Nor you Phantaftes;, nor you Memory; 
+ qa her (clfe, were't not that Irepaire 
er crazic houſe with props of nouriſhment 
Would ſoone forſake vs; for whoſe deereft ſake 
Manya gricuous paine haueT ſuſtain'd 
By bitter pils, and ſowre purgations, 
Which if I had not valiantly abidden 
Shee had bene long erethis departed. 
Since.the whole Herocoſme I maintaine, 
Let me as Prince aboue the Senſes raigne. 

Co m.S. The reaſons you vrge Gu{/tus breed a new doubt whether it 
be better to be commoadious or neceſſary, the reſolution whereof 1 refer 
to your iudgement, licenſing you meane while to depart: 

Guſt leads his ſhew about the Stage and goet ont, 


ACT.q4. SCEN.s6. 
The Bench i before; T a C Tv, a Page before him bearing hu Seutcheon , 4 
Torteſſe ſables. | 


T ac T. Ready anon forſooth? the Diuell ſhe will, 
Who would be toil'd with Wenches ina ſhew? 
Com.S. Whatinſuchanger Tat? what's the matter? 
TacT. My Lord, I had thought as other Senſes did, 
By ſight of obieRts ro have prou'd my worth: 
Wherefore conſidering that of all the things 
 Thatpleaſe me moſt, women are counted hiefe, 

I had thought to haue repreſented in my ſhew 

The Queene of pleaſure, Venus andherſonne, 

Leading a Gentleman enamored, 

With his ſweete touching of his Miſtreſſelippes, 

And gentle griping of her tender hands, = 

And diuers pleaſant reliſhes of touch, 

Yet all contained inthe bounds of chaſtity. 

P na. Tatu, of allIlongtoſee your obics, 

How comesjt, we haue loſt thoſe pretty ſports? 

Tacr. Thus 'tis, fiue houres agoI ſeradozen of Maids to attire a 
boy like anice Gentlewoman, butthere is ſuch doing with their looking. 
elafſes,pinning,vnpinning;ſetting,vnſetting;formings,and conformings, 
painting blew-veines and cheekes; ſuch Rirre with Stickes and Combes, 
Caſcanets, Dreſſings, Purles, Falles, Squares, Buskes, Bodies, Scarffes, 
Neck-laces, Carcanets, Rebatoes,Borders, Tires, Fannes, Palizadoes, 


Puffes,Ruffes, Cuffes,Muffes,Pusſles, Fusſles,partlets, Friflers,Bandlers, 


0 


Fg 
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illets,Croflets, pendulets, Amulets, Anulets, Bracelets,andſo many lets, 

that ſhe is ſcarcedreſtto the girdle : and now there's ſuch calling for Far. 
dingals, Kirtlets, Buske-points, ſhoo-ties,&c. that ſeuen pedlers ſhops, 
 nayall Sturbridge-faire wil ſcarce furniſh her:a Shipis ſoenerrig'd by far, 
then aGentlewoman made ready, 

Pa. Tis trange,that women being ſo mutable, 
Will neuer change.in changing their apparell, | 

Con.s. Well,letthem paſle;7 at we are content,to know yourdige 
 hitybyrelation, Tacr. Theinſtrument of inftruments, the hand, 
Courrtefies index, Chamberlaneto Nature; 
The bodies Souldier, and mourhes Caterer, 
P/3ches great Secretarie, the dumbes eloquence, 
* The blind-mans Candle, and his fore-heads Buckler,. 
The miniſter of wrath and friencſhips figne, 
This is my inftrument:neuertheleſle my power 
Extends it ſelfe farre as our Queene commands, 
Through all the parts and climes of Aficrocoſme... 
I am the roote of life, ſpreading my vertne | I; 
By finewes that extend from head to foote,. Wy. 
To cuery liuingpatt. 
For as a ſuttle Spider cloſely ſitting, 
In center of her web, that ſpredeth round, 
If the leaſt flie but rouch the ſmalleſt thrid 
Shee feeles it inſtantly; ſo doth my ſelte, 
Caſting my ſlender nerue and ſundry nets, 
Ouer cuery particle of all the body, 
By proper {kill perceiue the difference, | 
Of ſeuerall qualities, hot,cold,moiſt, and dry;- l 
Hard,ſoft,rough,ſmoth,clammy,and ſlippery. 
Sweete pleaſure, and ſharpe paine profitable, 
That makes vs wounded ſeeke for remedy: . . 
By theſe meanes dol1 teach the Body flie,, 
From ſuch bad things as may endanger it. 
A wall of Brafſe can be nomore defenſe 
Vanto a Towne, then ItoHMicroco/me. | IHR” 
Tell me what Sence is not beholding to me? _—_ 
The Noſe is hot or cold, the Eies do weepe, 
The Eares do feele, the Taſt's a kinde of Touching, . 
That when Ipleaſe, I'can commandthem all, 
And make themtremble when Ithreaten themse- 


Iamthecldeſt,and biggeſt of thereſt,. ,. | =, 


— 
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The'chiefeſtnote, and firſt deftinRtion, 

Berwixt a living tree andliuing beaſt; : | 

Forthough one heare,and ſce;and ſmell,and raft, 

T6:he wanrs touch, he is counted bur ablocke, 

Therefore my Lord grant mee the royalty 

Of whom there is ſuch great neceflity. | 

Con.S. Tat Rand aſide; you firra eAnanmeſtes tell the Senſes wee 

expe&ttheirappearance. ANA. At your Lord-fhips pleaſure. 

{, Exit Anammeſtes, 
ACT.4 SCEN.7z. 


Ciom. Stn. PHan. Mtn, Hevs. ANAM. Fponthe Bench conſulting 
among themſelues: Vis, TacTt. GvsT. and OLr, enery ogg with his 
Shield pon his arme, L1NGVv A, and MENDA CIO, with them, 


Co m.S. Though you deſerue no ſmall puniſhment fortheſe vp-rores, 
yet at the requeſt of theſe my affiſtants I remit it, | and bythe power of 
iudgement our gracious Soueraigne Pſeyche hath giuen me, thus I deter- 
mine of your controuerſies, hum, By your former obieQts, inſtruments, 
and hes Ama conceiue the ſtate of Seyſe to be diuided into two parts, one 
of commodity the other of neceſſity, both which are either for our 
Queene or for our Countty;butas the ſoale is more excellentthen the bo- 
dy, ſoarethe Senſes that profire the ſoule to bee eſtimated beforethoſe 
_ thatarencedfull for the Body. Yiſi and Audirus ſerue your ſelues, Maiſter 
Regiſter giue me the Crowne; becauſe it is betterto be well,then ſimply to 
be, thereſore I iudge the Crowne by right to belong to you of the Com- 
moditics part, and the Robe to you of the Neceſſties fide; and fince you 
Viſus are the Authour of Invention,and you Audits of encreaſe and addi- 
tion tothe ſame; ſeeing it is more excellent to invent then to augment, I 
eftabliſh you F4/#« the better of thetwo, and chiefe of all the reſt, in to- 
ken whereof IÞbeſtow vpon youthis Crowne to weare at your liberty, 

V1s. Imoſt humbly thanke your Lordſhips, 

C 0M.S. Butleaſt I ſhould ſeeme to negle& you Auditry, T here chuſe 
you to be the Lords intelligencer toP/uche her Maieſty, and you O/fatrm 
wee beſtow ypon you the chiefe Prieſt-hood of Micrecoſme, perpetually 
- to offer incenſe in her Maieſties Temple:As for you Taftus vpon your rea- 
ſons alleaged, I beftow vpon you the Roabs, 

TAacrT. laccept it moſt gratefully at your juſt hands, and will weare 

it in the deereremembrance of 'your good Lord«ſhip. 
__ Com.s., Andlaſtly Guſtus we ele&t you Pſyche her onely Taſter, and 
great Purneior for all her dominions both by Sea and Land,in her Realme 
of Microceſme. | | 


- LINGY A. ; 

GysT. Wethankeyour Lord-ſhip,and reft well content with equall 
arbitrement. Com.S. Now for you Lingua. 

LiNnG. Ibeſeechyour honourlertme ſpeake , I will neither trouble 
the company, nor offend your patience. 

C © M.S., I cannot ſtay ſo long, we haue conſulted about you, and 
finde your cauſe to ſtand ypontheſe termes, and conditions. The number 
of Senſes in this little world, is anſwerable to the firſt bodies in the great 
world : Now fince there be burfiue in the Vniuerſe, the foure Elements 
and thepure ſubſtance of the heauens, therefore there can be bur fiue Sen= 
ſes in our Aficrocoſme, correſpondentto thole; as the ſight tothe heauens, 
hearing to the aire, touching totheearth, ſmelling tothefire, taſtingto 
the water; by which fiue meanes onely the vnderſtanding is ableto ap- 
prehend the knowledge of all Corporeall ſubſtances, wherefore we iudge 
you to be no Senſe ſimply, onely thus much we from hence-forth pro= 
nounce, that all women, for your ſake, ſhall haue ſix Senſes: that is,Seeing, 
Hearing, Taſting,Smelling, Touching,and the laſt and feminine Senſe, the 
Senſe of Speaking. | 

GvsrT. Ibeſcech your Lordſhips,and your Aſſiſtants (the onely cauſe 
of our friend-ſhip,)to grace my Table,with your moſt welcome preſence 
this night at ſupper. 

Com.S. Tam ſorry Icannot ſtay with you, you know we may by no 
meanes omit our daily attendance at the Court, therefore I pray youpar- 
don vs, | | 

G vsrT, I hope Tfhall not haue the deniall at your hands my Maifters, 
and you my Lady Lingwua,come, let ys drowne all our anger inabowle of 
Hippecras, Exemnt Senſus omes exteriores. 

Comn.S. Come Maifter Regiſter ſhall we walke? 

M x 1, Ipray you tay a little, let me ſee?ha,ha,ha,ha, ha, | 

Pn a. How now CMemory ſo merry? What? do you trouble yourſelfe 
with two palfies at oncefſhaking and laughing, 

Mx . 'Tis a ftrange thing that men will ſo confidently oppoſethem- 
ſelues againſt Platoes great yeare, Pnan. Why not. 

ME »m. 'Tis as true an opinion as need be; forTrememberit very rea- 
dily.now, that this time 49000 yeares ago,all we were in this yery place, 
and your Lordſhip iudged the very ſame controverſy after the very ſame 
manner, inall reſpe&s and circumſtances alike, 

Co n,S. 'Tis wondrous ſtrange. | 

ANAM, By the ſame roken you held your ſaffe in your right hand, 
iuſt as you do now,and Maiſter Phantaſtes Rood wondring at you, gaping 
as wide as you ſee him, 


P 144, IbutdidI giue you aboxc on the eare ſirrah, 49000 yeares 2go? 
; j 
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did 1*(ſuappe) AN a. Ido notremember thatSir; 


Pran. This time Plates twelue-month to come, looke you ſaue 


. your checkes better. 


Com.S. But what intertainement had we at Court for our long'ftay- 


Mxzm, Let's go, Tletell you as we walke. 


ing? 


Px. If I donot ſeemepranker now then I did in thoſe daies, Ilebec 
hang'd. Excunt omnes interiores Senſuc manet Lingua. 


ACT.4. SCEN.8$. 
LinGya, MENDACI1o. 


Lin G. Why this is good, by (ommoen-Sexſes meanes, 
Linguathou haſt fram'd a perfet Comedy, 


4 | They areall good friends whom thou mad'ſt enemies, 


AndI am halfe a Sence : a {weete peece of ſeruice, 
Ipromiſe you a faire ſtepto preferment. 
Was this the care and labour thou haſt taken, 
To bring thy foes together to a banquet, 
To looſe thy Crewne and be deluded thus? 
Well, now I ſee my caſe is deſperate, 
The iudgements paſt, ſentence irreuocable, 
Therefore I'le be content and clap my hands, 
And giue a p/axdite to their proceedings, 
What? Shall Heaue my hate begunynperfeR? 
So fowly vanquiſht by the ſpitefull Senſes? 
| Shall I? the Embaſladrefle of Gods and Men, 
| , Tharpul'dproud Phebe from her brightſome ſpheare 
| Anddark*teFppolls*'s countenance with a word? 
Rayſing at pleaſure ſtormes, and winds, and earth-quakes, 
Be ouer-crowed, and breath without reuenge? 
Yet they, forſoeth, baſe ſlaues, muſt bepreferred, 
And decke themſelues with myright ornaments? 
Doth the all-knowing Phabus ſee this ſhame 
Without redrefſe? will not heauens helpe me?- 
Then Hell ſhall do't, my enchanting tongue 
Can mount the skies, and in a moment fall 
From the Pole Articke to darke Acheron, 
Tle make them know mine anger is not ſpent; 
LZivgua hath power to hurt, and will to doit. ' 
CMendacio come hether quickly firra, Mx N. Madam.. 
Lix 6, Harke hether in thineearc. 


LINGY A. 
Mznxp. Why do you whifh thus? here's none to heafe you. 

_ LinG. Idarenettruſitheſe ſecrets rothe Earth,ere fince ſhe brought 
forth'Reedes, whoſe babling noiſe told all the world of Aide Aﬀes 
cares. (Shee wiſperr him in theeare) Do'ftvnderfiand me? - 

Mtnp. I,,I, —-neuer feare that==there's a ieſt indeed—piſh,piſh, 
Madam—do youthinke me ſo fooliſh? — tut, tut, doubtnor. : 
Lins. Tell herif ſhe do nor. | 
MzNnwp. Why doe you make any queſtion of it——what. a ſtirre is 
here?——I warrant you—-preſently,  - Exu Mendacio, 
Lin G. Well, Vle to ſupper, and ſo cloſely couer 
The ruſty canker of mine yron ſpight, 
With golden foile of goodly ſemblances, 
Bur if I do not trounce them—— | Exit Lingua, 


Actus.J. Scorna. 1. 


MynDacto wi ebettlein bit hand. 


MEznvp, My Lady Lingeais iuſt like one of theſe leane-witted Compe- 
dians , who diſturbing all to thefift AQ, bring downe ſome CHMerenry or 
TIupit:r in an Engine to make all friends. So ſhe,but ina contrary manner, 
ſceing her former plots diſpurpoſed, ſends me to an old Witch called eA- 
Eraſia, to helpe to wreake her ſpight yponthe Senſes: the old Hag, after 
many an incircled circumſtance, and often naming of the direſull Hecare, 
and Demogorgon, giues me this bottleof wine, mingled with ſuch helliſh 
drugs, and forcible words,that whoſeecuer drinkes of itſhall be preſently 


poſicft with an inraged and raad kinde of anger. 
ACTVS.5. SCENA.2. 


Mr:nDacrte, Craevia, APpPETITVYS, crying. 


Mz ND, What's this Crapnla beating Appetizis out of dores?ha! 

Cxra v. You filthy long-Crane, you meager-ſlaue, will you kill eur 
gueſts with blewing continuall hunger in them?(tiffe,toffe,tiffe,toffe)the 
Senſes haue over-charged their ſtomack aJready,and you firraſeruethem 
vp a freſh appetite with everynewdiſh, they had burſt their guts if rhou 
hadft ſaid but a thoughtlonger? (tiffe,toffe, riffe,toffe) be gon orTle ſer 
thee away,be gone ye benign bigs.caledt 

Mznp. Then my deuiſe is cleane ſpoyled, fppetieze ſhould have bene 
as the bewle to preſent this medicineto the Senſes, and now Crapula bath 
beaten him out of dores,what ſhall I do? | 7. 


|  LINGY A. 
CRAP. Away Sirrs, (tiffe;toffe,tiff,&c, 36 
APP, Well Crapmla well, I haue deſerued better at your hands then 
ſo,I wes the man you know firſt brought youints G#ſt#s his ſeruice,Ilin'd 
your guts there, and you vie me thus?bur greaſe a fat ſow,&c. 
CxarP. Dot thoutalke{(tiffe,toffe)hence,hence(tiffe;toffe) hence, 
auaunt curre, auaunt you dogge. Exit Crapula. 
APP. Thebelching-gor-belly hath well-nigh kil'd ; Iamſhur out of 
dores finely, well this is my comfort, Imay walke now in liberty at my 
ownepleaſure, MEND. eAppetitis, Appetities, 
Arp, Ah Mendacio, HMendacio, 
MzxDp Why how now man, how now?how iſt?canſtnot ſpeake? 
Apo, Faith I am like a Bag-pipe,that neuer ſounds but when the bel- 
ly is full, MzNnD, Thou empty, and comſt from a feaſt. : 
Arp. From a fray I tell thee Mendacio, Tam now iuftlike the Ewe, 
that gaue ſucke to a wolfes whelpe., I haue nurſtvp-my fellow Crapw/aſo 
long, that he's growne ſtrong enough to beate me; 
M x x, And whither wilt thou ge,now thou art baniſh't out of ſeruice? 
APP, Faith Te trauell to ſome Colledge or otherin an Vniuerſity. 
Mtnp. Why ſo? ; | 
APP. Becauſe Appetit is well beloued among Schollers, for there 
Icandine and ſup withthem and riſe againe as good friends as wee fate 
downe, T'ſethither queſtionleſle, 
Mex p. Hear'ſtthou? giue me thy hand; by this handTlouethee;go. 
to then, thou ſhak not forſakethy Maiſters thus, Iſay thou ſhalt not, 
APp. Alas Iamverylothy buthow ſhould Thelpe it? 
M x n». Whytake this bottle of wine,come on,go thy waies to them: 
againe, App, Ha,ha,ha, what good will this do? 
Mz Np. This is the Nepemthethart reconciles the Gods; do butlet the 
Senſes taſt of it, and feare not, they/le loue thee as well as euerthey did, 
APP. Ipraythee where had ir? | 
MznND. My Lady gaue it me to bring her, Mercury ſtole it from Hebe 
for herzthou know'ltthere were ſome iarres betwixt her and:thy Maiſters, 
and with this drinke ſhe would gladly waſh out all thereliques of their 
diſagreement: : Now, becauſeIloue thee, thou ſhalt haue the grace of 
preſenting ittothem and ſo come in fauour againe, | 
App. Itſmels well I would faine beginne to them, | 
M x x.v - Nay, ſtay no longer, leaſt they haue ſupt before thou come. 
APP, Menaacio, howſhall Lrequite thy infinite curtchie. 
M x n.Nay praytheeleaue,go catch occaſion by the fore-rop,but hearſt 
thou?as ſooneas it is preſented, round my Lady Lingnaintheeare,and tell 
her of it, AÞ2, .Iwill,lwill,I wil, Adue,aduc,adue, Exit Appers, 


LINGY A. 


J ACTVS.s. SCENA.z, 
MzxDpAcC1o ſolu, 


Mx N, Why this is better then I could haue wiſht it, , 


\ Fortune Ithinke is falne in loue with me, 


Anſwering ſo right mine expeRation, 

By this time Apperire is at the Table, 

And witha lowly. Cringe prefents the Wine 

To his old Maiſter Guſt, now he takes it, 

And drinkes,perchance,to ZLingua;ſhe,craftily, 
Kiſſes the cup, but let's not downe a drop, 

And giues it to the reſt; 'tis ſweete, they le (wallow it, 
But when'tis once diſcended to the tom acke, 

And ſends vp noyſome Vapours tothe braine, 
'Twill make them ſwagger gallantly, they'lerage 
Moſt ſtrangely, or «Acrafia'sartdeceines her: 
When if my Lady ſtirre her nimble tongue, 

And cloſely ſow'contentious words amongſt them, 


— Owhataſtabbing there will be? what bleeding? ; 


ACTVS.;. SCENA.4. 
LinGva, MENDACIO. 


L 1x G. What, art thou there Ciendacso? pretty raſcall: 
Come let me kiſle thee for thy good deſerts. 
MxzNnpD, Madame do#Rt take? have they all taſted-ir?- 
L1inG. All,all; and all arewell-nigh'mad already: 
Oh how they ſtare,and ſweare, and fume, and brawle; þ. | 
Wrath giues thein weapons;Pors, and-Candle-fticks, So 
Ioin'd-ſtooles and Trenchers flic abouttheroome, 
Like to the bloudy banquet of the:Centaures: 
But all the ſport is to ſee what ſcuerall thoughts 
The potions workesin their immaginations: 
For Vi{ue thinkes himſclfe; a ha,ha,ha,ha, ha... 


ACTVS.s. SCENA.s. 
APPTITvs, MztnDacio, LINGv.. 


AP Þ. So-hoe Mendacio, ſo-hoe,ſfo-hoe. | 
Mx xp, Madamel1 doubt they come,yonder is Appetizxs;you had beſt 


be gone, leaſt in their out-rage they.ſhould iniure you(£Ex# Lingus) How - 


now Huxger? how dot my fine May-polc?ha? © -- 
APP, I may well be called a May-pelc;forwhe Senſes do nothing bur : 


e daunce 
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daunce a morice about me. . 
McenD. Why? what ayles them? are they not (as Tpromiſed thee) 
friends withthee? | | 
ApP. Friends with me? nay rather frenzy : Incuer knew them in ſuch 
a caſe in all my life. | | 
' MEnv. Sure they dranke too much, and are mad for loue of thee. 
APP. They want Common-Senſe among'itthem : there's ſucha hurly. 
burly efudirus is Rarke deafe, and wonders why men ſpeake ſo ſoftly chat 
he cannot heare them,Yiſu hath drunke himſelfe Rarkeblind, and there- 
fore imagineth himſelfe to be Po/yphemwu: Tattus is raging mad, and can- 
not bee otherwiſe perſwaded, but heis Hercales furens, there's ſuch con- 
ccits amongſt them. 


ACT.5. SCENA.6. 
Visvs, APPETITVvs, MENDACLO. 


V 1s. O that I could but finde the villaine Oztze, 
Outs the villaine that thus blinded me, Mxgnp. Who is this?Y+/66? 
Ay ?, 1,I,I, otherwiſe called Pohphemus, : 
V1s. By heauens bright Sunne, the daies moſt glorious eye, 
Thar lightneth all the world bur Po/zpheme, 
And by mine eye that ence was anſwerable 
Vato that Sunne, but now's extinguiſhed, 
MzNp. He can ſceto ſweare me-thinkes, 
V xs. If Ibut once lay hands vpon the flaue, 
That thus hath rob'd me of my deereſt Iewell, 
Fle rend the miſcreant into a thouſand peeces, 
And gnaſh his trembling members t'wizt my teeth, 
Drinking his liue-warme-bloud to ſatisfie 
The boyling thirſt of paine andfuriouſneſle, 
That thus exaſperates great Polypheme. 
Mx xD. Pray thee Appetitus ſee how he graſpes for that he would be 
loathte finde. APP. What's that? a ftumbllng blecke? 
V 15. Theſe hands that whilom tore vp ſturdy Okes, 
And reut therocke that daſht out Ac braines, 
Bork in the ſtole-blifſe of my Galatea, 
Serue now (6 miſery) to no better vie 
But for but bad guides to my vnskilfull feete, 
Never accuſtomed thus to be dire&ed. 
 Mxnd, AsIama rogue, he wants nothing but a wheele, to make him 
the true piQture of fortune; how ſai'ft? what ſhall we play at blind-man- 


LINGYV A. | 


buffe with him? Av »,Tif thou wilt, bur firſt Ile try whetherhe can ſee; 
V 1s. Find me out Owtsz, ſearch the Rockes and Woods, 
The Hilles andDales, and allthe Coaſts adioyning, 
That I may haue him and reuenge my wrong, 
AÞÞ, Uiſu me-thinkes your cies are well enough. - 
V1s. Whar's he that cals me Yiſ?do'ft not know?—— 
(T hey runne abont him, playing witk him, and abuſing him ) 
A? P, Tohim Mendacis, to him, tohimes © * 
Mtnp. There,there Apprtite, he comes , he comes; ware ware, he 
comes, ha,ha,ha,ha. - Viſu fumbles, falt downe, and ſits fill, 


ACT.5. SCEN.7. 


MEnDAacio, APpPETiITvs, TACTvS witha: 
great blacks Iacks in bis hand. 


MErnovp. Is this he that thinkes himſelfe Hercules? 
APP, I, wilt ſee me ourt-ſwagger him? 
Mx xp, Ido,do,Tloue not te ſport with ſach mad-play-fellowes; tic- 
Ele him eLppetitms,tickle him,tickle him, Exit Mendacis. 
Tacrt. HaueInotherethegrear and puifſant Club, 
Where-with I conquered three Chopt Cerberus, 
Ave, Haue Inot here the ſharpe and war-like teeth, 
That at one breake-faft quail'd thrice three hogges-faces.. 
Tacrt. Andare not theſe A/cides brawny armes, 
That rent the Lyons iawes, and kill'd the Boare? 
Ay P. And is notthis the Stomacke that defeatcd, 
Nine yards of pudding, and aranke of pies? 
Tac Tt. DidnotlI crop the ſeuen-fold Hyd a creſt, 
And witha riuer clenſed Augeas ſtable? 
A»p. Did not I'crufh a ſeuen-fold Cuftards cruſt, 
And with my tongue ſwept a well furniſhe Table? 
Tacrt. Didnottheſefeete and hands ore-take and ſlay; 
The nimble Stagge,and fierce impetuous Bull? 
 _ ApP. Didnotthisthroate at one good meale deuoure, 
That Stagges ſweete veniſon, and that ſtrong Buls-beefe? 
T ac T. Shall Hercales be thus diſparaged? 
Tun! = pouting Queane, you lowring Trull, 
Take heed I take you not; for by owes thunder | 
Tle be reueng'd.. (eAppetitins drawe! Viſus backeward from Tatus.) 
APP, Why Yiſue, Viſus, will you be kil'd? away,away, Exit Yiſme, 
Tacrt. Who haue we here? ſec,ſee, the Gyant (acne 


die y y 
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'Drawes an Oxe backe-ward to his theeuiſh den, 
Hath this deviſe ſg long deluded me? 

Monſter of men Cac«s reftore my Cattle, 
Orinſtantly Ile cruſh thy idle Coxe-combe, 
And daſh thy doltiſh braines againſt thy Caue, 

Arp. Cacus,1 Caen? ha,ha,ha,Tattm you miſtake mee, 
Iam yours to'command, « Apperitzas. 

Tacr. Art Appetit? Thiart fo, run quickely villaine, - 
Fetch a whole Oxe to fatisfie my ſtomacke, 

Ap op. Fetch an Aﬀeto keepe you company. 

Tacrt. Ttendowneto Hell, tell Plato Prince of Diuels, 
That great Alcides want's a kitchenwench | 
To turne his ſpit, command him, from my ſelfe, 

To ſend vp Proſerpineſhee'l ſerue theturne, 

Ayp?, Imuſtfinde you meaterandtheDiuell finde you Cooke, 
Which is the next way? | 

T a cr. Follow the beaten-path thou canſt notmiſſeit, 

Tis a wide Cauſy that conduteth thether, 
An eaſie trac, and downe hill all the way, 
Burf the blacke Prince will not ſendher quickely, 
But ſtill detaine her for his bed-fellow: 
Tell him le drag him from his iren chaire, 
By the ſtcele trefles, and then ſow him faft, 
Withthe three furies in a letherne bagge, | \ 
And thus will drowne themin the Ocean, 61 2now] : 
Hee powres the Lacks of Beere ypen Appetitme. 

APp, You had better keepe himalive tolight Tobaceo-pipes, or to 
ſweepe chimneies. T a c.Art thou not gone?nay then Ile {endthy ſoule 
Before thee *rwill do thy meſſage ſooner(tiffe,tiffe)!- 

APp. Hercules, Hercules Hercules? do not you heare Omphale? 
Hearke how ſhe cals you, hearke? + + +) 000 

T ac T. 'Tis ſhe indeed, Fknow her ſugred voice? 

Omphale, deere Commandrefle of my lifer - 1. - 

My thoughts repoſe,ſweete Center of my cares, 

Where all my hopes, and beſt deſires takes reſt, 

Lo! where the mighty ſonne of Iupiter 

Throwes himſelfe Captiue at your conquering feete? 

Do not diſdaine my voluntary humblencfle, 

Accept my ſeruice,bleſſe me with commanding, 2 of 
I willperforme the hardeſt impoſition 

And run throughewelue new labours for thy ſake. 


- 
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Omphale, deere Commandreſle of my life. 
APP, Do younot ſee howſhe beckons toyou to ſollowher? 
Looke how ſhe holds her diſtafle;looke you? 
T acT. VVYhereis ſhe gone, that Imay follow her? 
Omphale ſtay, ftay, take thy Herewles, 
APP, There,there man, you are right, Exiu Tattus, 


ACT.s. S CEN.S. 
AvpPETiITVs Sohw. 


Ayy. VVhat afirangetemper arethe Senſes in? 
How comes their wits thus toplie turuy turn'd? 
Hevrenles T attng; Viſus hy ear 
Two goodly Sur-names haue they purchaſed: 
Bythe rare Ambroſian of an r-py 
They haue got ſuch proud immaginations, 

[That I could wiſh 1 were mad for company: 
But fince my fertunes cannot ſtretch ſo high, 
Tle reſt contented withthis wiſe eſtate, 


ACT.s;. SCEN.g. 
AvratTirys, Avoitvs withaCandleffiche. 


A?p, VVhat more anger? Avditmsgot abroad too? 

Avvp. Take this abuſe at baſe O/fa&u hands? 

; V'Vhat, did he challenge me to meete me here, 

And is not come? well I'le proclaimethe {lauc 

The vileſt daſtard that ere broke his word; 

But ſtay, yonder's Appetitms, 
APP, Ipray you eudit what ailes you? 
Avy. Haha! AypP, VVhatailes you? 
A vv, Ha! what ſaiſtthou? App. VVho hath abus'd you thus? 
A v»D, VVhy doftthou whiſper thus?Canſt not ſpeake out? 
APP, Saueme,T hadcleane forgotten; why are you ſo angry Aud 44? 


Av». Biteys, who dare bite vs? (and you? 
APP, Italkeof no biting, Ifay what's the matter betweene Olfattus 


Avp. Will Oats bite me? doif hedares , would he would meete 
me here according ts his promiſe; Mine cares are ſome-whatthicke of 
late, I'pray thee ſpeake out louder. _ | 

APP, Ha,ha,ha,ha, thisis fine i'faith:ha, ha, ha, Heare you, have you ' 


loſt your eares at ſupper? | | 
| I | AvD. 
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Avy. Excellent cheere at ſupper; 'Ticonfeſſe its | / 
But when *tis ſawc'd with ſowre contentions, $312 6 | : 
And breeds ſuch quarrels, tis intollerable, 4 
+AP p. Piſh, piſh, this is my queſtion: Hath/your ſupper ſpeil d your 
hearing? APP. Hearing at ſupper, tell not me of hearing, 
But if thou ſawſt O/fatus bring mee to him, 
APP, Taske you whether you haue loſt your hearing? 
Avp. Odoſtthou heare thetn rihg?whart a griefe is this, 
Thus to be deafe and looſe ſuch harmony?, - y 
Wretched Axditzz now ſhalt thou never heare 
The pleaſing changes that a well run'de Corde” —_ 
Of trowling bels will make when they are.true rung, 
AppP. Here'sa doindeed,I thinke heis mad;as wel asidtunk,ordeafe. 
Avod. Ha, what's that? ROT IG 
A Pp, Ifay you have made me hoarſe with ſpeaking ſoloud, 
Avr, Ha, what ſay'ſtthou'of a'creaking Crottd? 
AÞvP. Iam hoarcel tell you, and my head akes, 
Avvp. OhT vnderſtand thee!the firſt Croud was made of a horſe-head. 
T'is true, the finding of a dead horſe-head, 
Was thefirſt inuention of ſtring inflruments, 
Whence roſe the, Gitrterne, Violl,and the Lute: 
Though others thinke the Lute was firſt denis'd; 
In imitation of a Tortefle backe, 
Whoſe ſinewes parched by Apo/lo*s beames, 
Ecchoed aboutthe concaue of the ſhell, 
And ſecing the ſhorteſt and ſmalleſt gaue ſhrilleſt ſound, 
They found out frets whoſe ſweete diuerfity 
(Well couched by the skilfull learned fingers) 
Raiſeth ſo ſtrange a multitude of Cordes, 
Which their opinion many do confirme, 
Becauſe Teftudohignifies a Lute, 
Butif Iby no mecanes, — 


A? P, Nay, if you beginto criticke once, we ſhall neuter haue done. 
E idpptiom and carries away eAnuditus perforce. 


ACT:.;5. SCEN:10, 


CRrRAPYLA, 4 fat bellied lane, clathed in a light vaile of S arſnet,a Garland 
of vine-leaues en his head,c'c, SoOMNYVS ina Mantle of Wacke Cob-web. 
laune downe tothe forte , ouer a duſkie coloured taffata Coate , and a Crowne 


of Poppy tops on his head, a company of darke coloured ſilke ſcarfes in' one 


_- 


L1INGY A, | 
band, a Mace of Poppy in the other, leading his head up11 4 pillow on Cra« 
pula's ſhoulders, LES ; ns 


Crap. Somme, good Somnus, ſweete Somnns, come apace! Y 

S omN. Hei-oh,ohzare you ſure they be ſo?oho,ho,ohoghei,waw? 
What good can I do? ou, hoh, hawe, 

Crap; WhylTtell youvnlefſe you helpe Somnus fal; downe 
Soft ſonne of night, right heire to Quietneſle, and ſleepes, 
Labours repoſe, lifes beſt reftoratiue, 

igcftions carefull Nurſe, blouds Comforter, 


"Ws helpe,thoughts charme,the ftay of CHicroco/me, 


Sweete Som, chiefeft enemy to Care: 
My deareſt friend, lift vp thy lumpiſh head, 
Opethy dull cies, ſhake of this drowſineſle, 
Rowſe vp thy ſelfe. 
S 0MN, O (rapala, how now, how now,oh oh how, whoſe there? 
Crapnlaſpeake quickely, what's the matter? 
CRap, As Itold you, the noble Senſes,Peeres of CMicrocoſme, 
Will eft-ſoone fall to ruine perpetual, 
Valeſſe your ready helping hand recure them: 
Lately they banquetted at Guſt Table, 
And there fell mad, or drunke, Iknow not whether, 
So that it's doubrfull in theſe outragiousfirs 


That thei'le murther one another, 


SoM, Feare nor, if they haue ſcaptalready, 

Bring meto them, or them to me, - | 

Ie quickely make them know the power 

 OKmy large ftretchr authority. . 

Theſe cordes of ſ]ecpe, where-with I wont to bind 

The (trongeſt armes that erereſifted me 

Shall be the meanes whereby I will corre& 

The Senſcs out-r1age, and diſtemperature, 
Cr ap. Thankes gentle Som, Tle go ſeckethem out, 

And bring them to you ſoone as poſſible. its 
S om. Diſpatch it quickly leaſt I fall aſleepe for want of worke. | 
Cr av, Stand ſhll, Rand ſtil: Viſ Ithinke comes youder, 

If you rhinke good beginne and bind himfitft: v: bf 

For he made faſt, the reſt will ſoonebequier. *''> + Exit Crapwla, 


LY ? , 
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| LINGP A. 
ACTVS.s. SCENA.1n 


Visvs. SOMNYS, 
V1s. Sage Telzmres, I now, too late, admire 
Thy deepe fore-fight and skill in Prophecy, 
Who whilome toldſt me that in time to come 
Vhſſe: ſhould deprive me of my fght.: 
And now the ſlave that marchrt in Owtw name: 
Is prou'd Yyſſer, and by this deuice 
Hath ſcapt my hands, and fled away by Sea, 
Leauing me deſolate in eternall night, 
Ah wretched Pol/ypheme, where's all thy hope 
And longing for thy beauteous Galatea? 
Shee ſcorn'd thee once, but now ſhe will deteſt,, 
Andloathtolooke ypon thy darkned face. 
Aye me molt miſerable Polypbemn, 
Bur as for Yiyſſes, heauen and earth 
Send vengeance euer on thy damned head. * 
In iuſt reuenge of my great iniury. Somme bind hin. 
Who is he that dares totouch me?Cycleps come, 
Comeall ye Cyclops helpetoreſcue me. 
bf. Somnus charmes him, he ſleeper. 
Som. Therereſtthy ſelfe, and let thy quiet leepe, 
Reſtore thy weake immagination. 


ACTVS.5. SCENA.r2. 
LinGya, Sorlfvs, Vrsvs, 


L1xG. Ha,ha,ha:oh how my fpleene is tickled withthis port? 
The madding Senſes make about the woods, 
Jt cheeres my foulc and makes my body fat. 
To laugh at theirmiſchances,ha,ha,ha,ha, 
Heigh ho, the ſtitch hath caught me, oh my heart! 
Would I had one te hold my ſides a while, 
That I might laugh a freſh, oh how they runne, 
And chafe,and {weare, and threaten en another, 
Ay me, outalas,ayme-help, help, who's this that binds me? Somnus binds 
Helpe Mendacio, Mendacrohelpe, here's one will rauiſh me, her. 
S 0M, Lingwacontent your ſelfe you muſt be bound, 
LinG; What a ſpightisthis? Are my nailes par'd ſo neere ? CanTnort 
ſcratch his.cies out? VVhat haue Idone? VVhat? Do you meane to kill. 
. me? Murder,murder,murder, . * ; Shee fals aſlerpee 


LINGY A. 
ACT. 5: SCEN. r3; 
GvsTv 8, with avoiding knife in hit hand, $ 0 uM vs, 


LinGyvaA, Visvs. 


G v sT. Who cryes out murder? What a woman flaine!. 
My Lady Lingnadcad? Oh heauens iniuft, 
Can you behold this faR, this bloudy fat; 
And ſhower not fire ypon the murderer 2 
Ah peercleſle Lingua,miltreſſe of heauenly words, . 
Sweet tongue of eloquence;the life of fame, 
Hearts deere inchantreſſe, what diſaſter fates, 
Haue refc this Iewell from our Common-wealth?: 
Guſtus the Ruby that adornes thy Ring, \ 
Loe here defe&, how ſhalt thou lead thy dayes,. 
Wanting the ſweet companion ofthy life,. 
But in darke ſorrow,and dull melancholy?- 
But ſtay, who's this? Inhumane wretch, 
Bloud-thirſty miſcreant, is this thy handy-worke, 
To kill a woman, a harmeleſle Lady? 
Villaine prepare thy ſelfe; draw, or Ile ſheath-my fauchion in thy fides; . 
There aki the guerdon fit for murderers. 

Gufixs offers to run at Somnn,but being 
ſuddenly charmed falles aſleepe. 

Som, Here's ſuch a ſtirre, I neuer knew the Senſes in ſuch diſorder, 

L 1x 6. Ha,ha,ha; © Mendacio, Mendacio, See how Uiſns hath broke his 
fore-head againſt the Oke yonder : ha,ha,ha,ha. 

Som. How now? Is not Liagua bound ſufficiently? Thauve more trou- 

bleto make one y1oman ſleepe,then all the world beſides, they are ſo full 


oftattle, 


ACT.s5. SCEN. 14, . 
SowuNnvs, CRAPv LAa,(LinGva,Visvs,GvsTvs) Avpitvs 
pulling OL BACTYS bythe Noſe, md OLFACTYS wringing AvD I= 
TVS Z the Carers, $55; 
A vp. Ohmineeares,mine eares, mine cares; | 
Orr, Ohmy noſe, my noſe,my noſe. :-.... nn 
CRA. Leaue,leaucatlengrh theſe baſe contentions, Olfatbxs let him. 
Ore. Lethim firſt looſe my-noſe. {1 
Cr a, Good Auditres 211e Oouer, - 
Av v. Il chauchislifethatſought to kill me. 


$oM. Come,come, Ilecnd this quarrell, binde him Crapxla.- | 
T bty binde them both, . 
ACT: : 


- LINGFV A. 
| 'ACT: 5. $ GEN. 
T\acr vs,wth hirohe in his hand So vs, CRAPVLA,LinGY a, 
| _ Gvsrvs, OtracTtvs,Visvs, AvpiTvs. 


T ac Tt. Thankes Deiancira,forthy kinde remembrance, 
'Tis a faire ſhirt, Ile weare it for thy ſake, 
Cr av. Somnus, here's Tatts worle then all his fellowes, 
| Scay but a while, and you ſhall ſee him rage, 
S om. What will he do? ſeethat he ſcapes vs not, 
Tac. 'Tis a good ſhirt, ir firs me paſſing well, 
"Tis very warme indeed ; but whats the matter ? 
Methinkes I am ſomewhat hotter then I was, 
My heart beates faſter then *cwas wont to do, 
My braines inflamed ,my temples ake extremely, oh,oh, . 
Oh what a wild-fire creepes among my bowels! $ 
e/Etna's within my breſt, my marrow fries, 
And runs about my bones. Oh my fides, Oh my fides! 
My fides,my reines,my head, my reines, my head; 
My heart, my heart,my liver,my liverSh ; 
I burne,Fburne, I burne; oh how I burne 
With ſcortching heatc of implacable fire! 
I burne extreame withflames vnſufterable* 
Som, Sure he doth but try howto a& Herewles, 
TacrT.ls itthis fire that boyles me thus? oh heauens/ 
'It fires me worſe, and heates more furiouſly 
Then Howes direthunderbolts ; oh miſerable, 
They bide lefſe paine that bathe in Phlegetor ; 
Could not the triple kingdome of the world, 
Heauen, Earth, and Hell, deſtroy great Hercules? 
Could not the damned fprights of hatefull [uvo, 
Northe great dangers of my labours kill me ? 
Am Ithe mighty ſonne of /upiter? Od 
And ſhall this poiſoned linnen thus conſume me? 
Shall I be burnt? villaines flye vp to heauen, 
Bid /ris muſter vp a troope of clouds, 
And ſhower downe cataracts of raine to coole me, 
Or elſeTle breake her ſpeckled how inpeeces. 
Will ſhe not? No, ſhe hates me like her miſtris; 
Why then deſcend you roagues tothe yile deepe, $6 1 
Fetch Neptwne hither, charge him bring the ſea | 
To quenchtheſe flames, or elſe the worlds faire frame 


% 
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Will be in greater danger to be burnt 
Then when proud Phaetoxrul'd the Sunnes rich Chariot, 
S om. Ile takerhat carethe world ſhall norbe burnr, 
If Somnw cords can hold you, Somnu« bindts him, 
Tac T. What Vnlcan's this that offers to inchaine 
A greater Souldier then the God of warres ? 
So 1. He that each night withbloudleſle battell conquers 
The proudeſt Conquerour thattriumphs by.warres, 
Cr 4 Þ. Now Sommnry there's but onely one remaining, 
That was the Author of theſe out-rages, 

S 0M, Who's that? Is he vnder my command? | 
Cr aP, Yes,yes,yes,*tis Appetitza; ifyou gothat way, and looke abour 
thoſethickets, Ie go hither, andiearchthis groue, I doubt not butto 

finde him. F4 
S om, Content, | Exennt Somnus & (Tapula, 


&ACT. L SCEN, 16. 


APPETITVS, IRRAC1BIL 1s, with awillowinhis hand puld vp bythe 
roots. SOMNyS, CRAPYLA. TheSenſes all aſleep, 

AP e. So,now's the time that I wonld gladly 'meet'' ' | 

Theſe madding Senſes that abuf'd methusj 7 

What haunt me like anOwle? make an'Aﬀe of me?" 

No they ſhall know, I ſcorneto ſerue ſuch maiſters, 

As cannot mailter their affetions; 

Their iniuries haue chang'd my nature, 

Now 1lIl'e be no more called hungry peraſfite: 

But henceforth anſweretothe wrathfull name 

Ofangry Appetite, my choller's vp: 

Zephirus coole me quickly with thy fanne, 

Or elſe Ile cut thy cheekes : why this is braue, 

Farre betterthen to faune at Guſto table 

For a few ſcraps :no, no, ſuch words as theſe: 

By 71lto ſtabbe the villaine, kill theſlaue: 

By the infernall Hagges IFe hough the rogue, 

And paunch the raſcall that abuſ'd me thus: 

Such words as theſe fit angry Appetite. Enter ('rapnla 
CR a, Somnus, Som, come hither, come hither quickly, hee's here, 

hee's here, | 
APP, Irnarry is he firra, what ofthat baſe miſcreant Crapwla? 
Cra. O gentle Appetitmee. 


Ave, You muddy gulche,darſt looke me inthe face while on” _ | 
| parkle 
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ſparkle with reuengefull fire? (tiffe,roffe,tiffe,toffe,) 
Cr a, Good 24pperiens. 

Ap Þ, Peace you fat Bawſon, peace,(tiffe,toffe,tiffc,toffe) 
Seeſt not this fatall engine of my wrath? | 
Villsine Ile maulethee for thine old offences, 

And grinde thy bones to powder with this peſtle, 
You, whenLhadno weapons to'defend me, 
Could beate me out of doores ; but now prepare, 
Makethy ſelfe ready,forthou ſhalt nor ſcape. 
Thus doth the great reuengefull Apperize, 
Vpon his fattefoc wreake his wrathfull ſpite, 
| APPETITY5sheauethwp bu Clab to brane 
We CrRaPyLaA, but SOMNYS in the means 
| teme,catcheth him behind, aud bindes him. 
_ :$ 0M, 'Why how now Crapwla? EVE. | 

Cra. Am Inotdead? is not my ſoule departed ? 

S om. No,no, ſee where he lyes,that would haue hurt thee, feareno- 
thing, | Somnn layes the Senſerall ina circle, feet 

to feet, and wafts bis wand oner them. 


| Soreft you all in filent quietnefle, 


Letnothing wake you till the power of ſleepe 
With his ſweet dew,cooling your braines inflamed, 
Hath reQfitg the vaine and idlethoughts, 

Bred by your ſurfet and diſtemperature: 

Lo here the Senſes late outragious, 

All in around together ſlcepe like friends, 
Forcher's no difference twixtthe King and Clowne, 
The poore and rich, the beauteous and deformed, 
Wrapt in the vaile of night,and bonds of fleepe, 
Without whoſe power and ſweet dominion, 

Our life were Hell, and pleaſure painefulnefſe, 

The ting of envie, and the dart of loue, 
Auaricetalons,andthe fire of hate: 

Would poiſon, wound,diſtrat, and ſoone conſume 
The heart,the liver, life and minde of man; 

The ſturdy Mower,that with brawny armes, 
Wieldeththe crooked fithe in many a ſwathe, 
Cutting the flowry pride on the veluet plaine, 

Lies downe at night, andin the weary folds . 
Ot his wives armes, forgets his labour paſt; 


The painefull Mariner,and carcfull Smith, 
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The toyling Plow-man, all Artificers, 

Moſt humbly yeeld to my dominion; 

Without duereſt nothing is durable. 

Loe thus doth Somnw conquer all the world 

With his moſt awfull wand, and halfe the yeare 

Reignes or'e the beſt and proudeft Emperonrs, 

Onely the Nurſlings of the ſiſters nine, 

Rebell againſt me, ſcorne my great command, 

And when darke night from her bedewy wings, 

Drops ſleepy filence tothe eyes of all, 

They onely wake, and with ynwearied toyle, 

Labour to findethe Via latea, 

That leads tothe heauen of immortality, 

And by the lefty towring of their minds, 

Fledgd with the feathers of a learned muſe, 

They raiſe themſelues ynto the higheſtpitch,* 

Marrying baſe earth,and heauenin a thought ; 

But thus Tpuniſh their rebellion, 

Their induſtry was neuer yet rewarded, 

Better to ſleepe then wake, and toyle fornothing, 
| Exeunt Sommius & (rapula 


ACTVSy. SCENA 17. 


T he fine Senſes, L1nGva, APPETITYS, allaſizepe, and 
dreaming, PHANTASTES, HEVRESIS. 


Avr. Soho Rocwood, ſo ho Rocwood, Rocwood, your Organ, hay 
Chanter, Chanter ; by Afeonshead-tireit's a very deep-mouth'd dogge, 
a molt admirable cry of hounds: looke here,againe,againe,there,there,ah 
ware counter, | | 

V 1s. Doyou ſeethe full Moone yonder, and notthe man init? why 
methinkes *tis too too euident, I fee his dogge very plaine, and looke 
you, iuſt ynder his taile is athorne-buſhof of the{Furres, 

Gyvs, 'Twill make afine tooth-picke,that Larkes heele there :0 do not 
burne it, 

P a a. Boy, Hewreſr, what think'ftthou I thinke, when Ithinke no- 
thing, 

Hz v. Anditpleaſeyou fir, Ithinke you are deuifing howto anſwere 
a rai that askes you nothing, C 

P 14. Well geſt boy, butyet thoumiſtook'ſtit: for 1 was thinking of 

the conſtancy of women. /'/ 127 (i324 | - Apperituſnorer aloud, 
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Beware firra, take heed, I doubt me theres ſome wilde Boare lodged here 
about, How now? methinkes theſe be the Senſes, ha? in-my conceit the 
elder brother of death has kiſt them, 
: Tac. Oh,ob, oh,I am ſtab'd,I am ftab'd, hold your hand, oh,oh,ob. 
Pra. How now? dotheytalke in their ſleepe? are they not awake 
Heureſir? ue 

Het v. No queſtionleſſe,they be all faſt aſleepe. 

Gyvs. Eate not too many ofthoſe Aples,they be very flatiue. 

Or x. Foh,beat out this dogge here, foh,was it you «ppetitus? 

Avv.Infaith it was moſt ſweetly winded, whoſocuer it was;the warble 
is very good,and the horne. is excellent. - 

T a c. Put on mangput on, keepe your head warme,tis cold. 

P x a. Ha,ha,ha,ha ſt, Heareſis, tirre not firra. 

A Þ Þ, Shut the doore,the pot runs ouer, firra Cooke, that will be a ſweet 
Paſty if you nibble the viniſon ſo, 

Gvs, Say you ſo? is a Marrow-pye the Helena of meates? giue meet, if 
I play not Paris hang me. Boy, a cteane Trencher; 

App, Seruc vp, ſe\ue vp, this is a fat Rabbet ; would T might have the 
maiden-head of it : Come, giue me thefiſh there; who hath medled with 
theſe, maides? ha? 

Or x. Fie, ſhut your ſnuffers cloſer for ſhame, 'tis the worſt ſmell that 
can bee. | | | 

T ac. Othe crampe,the crampe,the erampe,my legge,mylegge. 

L 1x6. I mutt abrode preſently,reach me my beſt Necklace preſently, 

P na. Ah Lingaaarc youthere ? 

Avy. Heretake this rope,and Il'c helpe the leader cloſe with the ſe- 
cond Bell : Fie,he,there is a goodly peale cleane ſpoild. | | 

Vs. Ibelay my life that Gentlewoman is painted: well,well, Iknow 
it, marke buther noſe,do you not ſee the comple&ion cracke out? Imuſt 
confeſle tis a good picture, 

T ac. Hs,ha,ha:fie, Ipray youleaue,you tickle me ſo,oh,ah,ha,ha,take 
away your hands, I cannotindure, ah you tickle me,ah,ha,hagha,ah, 

V 1s. Haij,rett,retr, rett,now bird,now; looke about that buſh, ſhe truſt 
her rhereabout,--here ſhe is, ware wing Cater, ware wing,auaunt. 

LixG6, Mum,mum,mum,mum, 

Pr a. Nt, Hrratake heed you wake her not, 

He v. Iknow fir ſhe is faſt afleepe, for her mouth is ſhut. | 

L 1x G. This 'tis to venture ypon ſuch yncertaintics to looſe ſo rich a 
Crowne to no end, Well, well. . « t 

Pr a, Ha,ha,ha, we ſhall here anon, where ſhe loſt her maidenhead, (t 

boy; my Lord Vicegerent, and Maiſter Regiſter are hard by, run quickly,: 


| LINGT A. 
tell them ofthis accident, wiſh them come ſoftly, = Exit Heaveſie, 
L 18 6. Mendacio,neyer talke further, I doubt 'tis paſt recouery, and 
my Robeiikewiſe, Iſhallneuer have them againe; well, well, 
PH a. How? her Crowne and her Robe, never recouer them? hum, 
waſt not ſaid tobeleft by MHercary? ha? 1 conieture heres ſome kna. 
uery—-faſt lockt with fleepe, in good faith. Was that Crowne and Gare 


ment yours Lingua ? 
L1NG, I marry werethey,andthat ſome body hath felt, and ſhall feele 


more, if Ilive. 
P i 4; O ſtrange, ſheanſweres in herſleepe to my queſtion, bur how 
comethe Senſes toftriveforir? > HKS 
L 16, Why Ilaid itypenpurpoſe jn their way,that they might fall to- 


gether by the cares. 
Pu 4a, Whataftrangething is this? 


, "A 


ACTVS.5. SCENA. 15. 4.7] gs Hot 


The Senſes, APPET1TVS, andLinGy A aſlcepe, PHANTASTES 
CommMmvni1s Stnsvs, MzxMoria, ANAMNESTES, 


1 "—"—_ ſt, my Lord,ſofily, ſoftly, heresthe notableft peeceof creaſes 
 difcouered; how ſay you Lingsa ſet all the ſenſes at oddes, ſhee hath con- 
feft itto me in her ſlcepe. | | 


Co m.sS EN, Is t poſſible Mr, Regiſter ? did you enerknow-any talke 
intheir ſlecpe? [ 13 #4 11 

Me », Iremember my Lord; many haue done ſo very oft; but yo- 
men are troubled eſpecially. with cis talking' diſeaſe, many. of them 
I haue heard anſwere in their. dreames, and tell what they did allday 
awake, | 545; 

ANA. By the ſame token there was a wanton maid, that being asked 
byher Morher, whatſucha one did with herſolate ane night in ſuch a 
roome,ſhe preſently ſaidgthat——:/. 7 0G I nite alt 

M 1. Peace you vile rake-hell, is fucaa ieſtfic forthis company? No 
more 1 ſay firra, erdirareotleins, I; re 7 4 

Pn a. My Lord,will youbelicue your owne eares,you ſhall heare her 
anſwere me as dire&ly and truly as maybe. Lizgue whatdid you with the 
Crowne and Garments? © ogmey 6 of nm no 335 £500 Rana 

Z1NG, lletellthee Merdacio: M1 1 wolg bas ito lob om iy 20 

P 1 a. She thinkes Mendaczoſpeakes to her, marke nhow,;.: marke how” 
+ truly ſhe willanſwere, What ſay you Madame? 

LING, I ſay Phameaſteris a fooliſh tranſparent gull ;a meerefa 


- 


'” 


naticke 
1UDPION 


eee ey en es A ae en es ets wee rene 


if 


j we 


I 


 LINGY A. 


nupſon,in my immagination,nor worthy to fit as a Tudges aſſiſtant. 

Co .S. Ha,ba,ha, how truely and dire&ly ſhe anſweres? 

Pu a. Faw;faw,ſhe dreames now, ſhe knowes not what ſhe faies, T'le 
_ once againe: Madame, what remedy canyou haue for your great 
lofles? | 

Lin G-. O,are you come Acraſia? welcome, welcome, boy reachg 
Cuſhion, fir downe you eAcrafia; 1 am ſo beholding to you == potion 
wrought exceedingly, the Senſes were ſo mad, did not you ſec how they 
raged about the Woods? 

Co 1. Hum Acreſiatis Arraſia her confedrare? my life that Witch hath 
wrought ſome villany - FLinguarifethin hey ſleepe,and walketh, 
How's this? is ſhe afleepe? haue _ ſeene one walke thus before? 

_ Mem. Itis a very common thing, Thaue ſeene many ficke of the Pe- 
ripateticke diſcaſe. t 

ANam. Bythe ſameroken, my Lord, I knew one that wentabroad in 
his ſleepe,bent his Bow,ſhot at a Magpie, kil'd her,fetcht his arrow,came 
home, lockt the dores,and went to bed againe, 

CoM.S,” What ſhould be the reaſon of ir? 

Me #. Iremember Scalligertold me the reaſon once, as I thinke thus: 
The nerus that carry the mouing faculty from the braines to the thighes, 
legges;feete;and armes, are wider farre then the other nerues,wherefore 
they are not ſo cafily topr with the vapours of ſleepe, bur arenight and 
day ready to performe what fancy ſhall commandthem, 

Con.s. It may be ſo, but Phantaſtes enquire more of eAcraſia, 

Pran. Whatdid you with the potion Acraſie made you? 

-7L1x 6.” Gate ittothe Senſes, and madethem asmad as—well,if I 
cannotrecouer ir——- letirgo,Tlenorleaue them thus. 

FU EGE 4D. | She lies downe againe. 

 Con,S. Boy,awakethe Senſes theree. 

AN Am. Hoe,hoe, Anditac,vp,vp;ſo hoe Offaftus have at your noſe;vp 
Uifm,Guit, Tatu, vp: What, can you not feelea pinch? haueat you 
with apinne, Tacr. Oh, you ſtabme;oh,' . | 

-:C dw.S. Tam, knowyou howyou came hither? - 

Tac T. No my Lord, not I, this Iremember 
We ſupt with Gaftas, and had wine good ſtore, 
Whereof IthinkelI taſted liberally: 

Amongſt the reſt we drunke a compoſition, 


Of a moſt delicate and pleaſant reliſh, 


That'mddeourbrainesfome-whatirregulare: + © \ 


ACT, 


'LINGP A. 
ACT.s. SCEN.19. 


The Senſet aWake , LinGva a ſleeps, ComnvNis Setnsys, Mr. 
MORY, PHANTASTES, ANAMNESTES, HeyRrgs18, drawing 


CrAPvLaA, 


HzyRr. My Lord,here's a fat raſcall was lurking ina buſh very ſuſpi- 
tiouſly, his name he ſaies is Crapsla, 

Conm.S. Sirrah, ſpeake quickely what you know of theſe troubles. 

Crap. Nothing, my Lord, but that the Senies were madde,and that 
Som, at my requelt, laid them aflecpe in hopeto recouer them. 

Com.S. Whythen*cis too cuident, Acraſiaat Lingue's requeſt, be- 
witcht the Senſes, wake her quickly Henrefir,> © 

Lins, Heigh ho, out alas, aye me, where am I? how came There? 
where am I?ah. | | ” 

Com.S. Lingualooke not ſo ſtrangely vpon the matter, you haue con. | 
feſt in yourſleepe, that with'a Crowne and a Robe you have difturb'd the 
Senſes, vſing a crafty helpe toenrage them, canyou deny it? . .4 

LinG. Ayc me, moſt wiſerable wretch, 1 beſeech your Lord-ſhip 
forgive me, * | 

Co m.S, No,no,tis afault vnapardonable, (Heconſults with Aemory) 

PHaAn, Inmy conceite Zingux you ſhould ſeale yp your lippes, when 
you go to bed; theſe Feminine tongues be ſo glibbe, | 

C on.S. Viſe, Tai, anc. che reſt, our former ſentence concerning 
you we confirme as irreuocable, and eſtabliſh the Crowne to you Viſue, 
and the Robe to you TaHus,buras for you Lingaa | 

LiNnG, Letme hauc mync owne , howſocuer'you determine, Ibe- 
ſeech you, | 

Con.S. Thatmaynotbe, your goods are fallen into our hands, my 
ſentence cannot be recalled ; you may ſee, thoſethat ſeeke what is nor 
theirs, oftentimes looſe what's their awne 2 Therefore, Lingus, granting 
you your life, I commit you to cloſe priſon in Gaſt his houtezand charge 
you Guſt to keepe her ynderthe cuſtody of two ſtrang dores,and cuery 
day till ſhe come to $0, yeaares of age,ſee ſhe be well garded with 30.tall 
watch-men, without whoſe licence ſhe ſhall by no meanes wag abroad, 
neuer-the-lefſe vic her Lady-like, according to her eſtate, 

Px an, Ipray you, my Lord, adde this tothe iudgement that when- 
ſocuer ſhe obtaineth licence to walke abroad, intoken the Tongue was 
the cadſe of her offence, let her weare a veluet-hood, made iuſt inthe fa. 
ſhion of a great Tongue, in my conccite 'ris a very pretty Embleme of a 


| womari, 
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TacTt. My Lord, ſhe hatha vilde boy to her Page, a chiefe agert in 

this Treaſon, his name's Mendon, | 

' Con.S, Ha? well, I will infli&t chis puniſhment on him for this time, 
let him be ſoundly whipr, and cuer after, though hee ſhall ſtrengthen his 
ſpeeches withthe finewes of truth, yetnone ſhall beleeue him. 

Pran. In my immagination, my Lord, the day is dead ro the great 
Toe, and in my conceite it growes darke, by which T conicRure it will 
be cold, therefore in my fancy and opinion tis beſt to repaire to our lods 
_ gings. Exennt omnes, exceptis eAnamneſtes & Appetit, 


ACT.;5. SCEN.20. 
ANAMNESTES, APPETITVS 4 ſlrepein acorner, 


ANAM. What's this, a fellow whiſpering ſo cloſely with the earth, 
ho,ſoc hoe, ſo how, Apperitrs, how, Tfaith now I thinke CMerphans him- 
ſelfe hath bene here,vp with apox to you,vp youluske, Lhaue ſuch newes 
totellthee: Sirra all the Senſes are well, and Zigua is proucd guilty, vp, 
vp,Vp, I neuerknew him ſo faſt aſlcepein all my life, Appetutice ſnores, 
Nay then haue at youa freſh, tiffe,roffe,tiffe,roffe. 

APP, Iog meonee againe, and Ilethrow this hot meſle of pottage 
in your face, cannot one ſtand quietly at the Dreſſer for you, 

ANAM. Ha, ha, ha, Ithinke itis impoſſible for himtoſlecpe longer 
then he dreames of victuals, what Apperitus, vp quickely, quickely, vp 
quickely firra: tiffe,roffe,tiffe,toffe, 

' APP, Ilecome preſently, but I hope you'le ſtay till they bee roaſted, 
will you eate them raw. An a, Roaftcd, ha,ha,hazvp,vp,vp, away. 
 A+Þ, Reachtheſawce quickely, here's no ſage, whaw,whaw, whaw, 
oh,oh,ohb. 
AN a. What neuer wake, tiffe,toffe,tiffe,toffe,wilt neuer be, 
-Then I muſtcry another way I ſce. | 


Epilogns. 
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Epilogus, 


| friend, it is ſo late at night, 
I cannet waken bungry Appetite: 

Then ſince the cloſe upon hu riſmg ſtands, 

Let me obtaine thu at your courteous hands: 

Try if the friendly importunity 

Of your good will,and gracious Plaudity, 

With the thrice welcome murmure it ſhall keepe, 
Canbeg this Priſoner from the bands of [leepe, 


| Plaudite, 
Vpon the Plandite, eAppetitus waketh 
And runnethin after eLTuammneFesr. 
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